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FUN ON THE WATER. 
The annexed song and recitations we commend to our friend Jack Reeve, th 
There’s no telling how many Beat Clubs would 


vote him an honorary member were he to introduce it into some 


great comic lion of the day. 
of his entertain- 
ments atthe Park. <A queer friend of his, over the water, wrote it, but how it ev- 
er found its way into the columns of The Spirit of ihe Times is—not as nobody 
knows of. 
The Sailing Match —Dedicated to Mr. John Reeve. 
Arm—“ Here’s to the Maiden.’ 
They may.talk of their Ganges, their Euphrates so fi 
Also of the Nile and the Lea, sirs. 
But can all, e’en the Hudson or Liffey compare 
To Father Thames, called the Londoners’ sea, sirst 
Spoxen.] Now, are you all ready there in the boat? where’s Mrs. B. ? oh, 
here you are, do you sit on one side of your mamma, Wilhelmina and Augustus 
on the other, like two pockets, and take that basket of sandwiches in your lap ; 
also tea-kettle, but mind the smut—there, now trim the boat. Ah, I like to cone 
out with Aquatic, he’s been a sailor.—No, he has’nt.—Yes, he has.—Well, if I 
was'nt, my father was; and moreover than that, he was drowned in Chelsea- 
reach, sof think I ought to know something of the navigation of the river.—lI say 
roung man, what are the names of the vessels that start?—Why, Ma’am, the 
Wents, the Wirgin, the Wictoria, Vill-o’-the- Visp, and three others, whose names 
IT can’t properly pronounce ; but they’re all ready, and will start when the pistol 
fires.— Bless me, do they use pistols in sailing matches ?—Yes, ma’am, that’s the 
prize; which ever vessel brings back the bullet in the shortest time gains the day. 
Ah! how do you do, Mr. Chesterfield? I say that’s Mr. Chesterfield, son to the 
gentleman that wrote a book abeut politeness, warning how to blow nuses, and 
eave go of button-holes. Is it indeed? [ll speak to him; how does your vene- 
rable father do, sir?—How? why, the old bujer is as stiff as pitch.—Ah neigh- 
bour Henpeck, how is it you are out to-day, this is the first day I ever saw you 
take pleasure, how is this?—How? Mrs. H. is buried to-day.—Hollo! there goes 
the Don Giovanni, how she cuts along—there they go—now mind, Mrs. B.—all 
right, look out now—down with your oars, gentlemen, and all keep time by your 
watches.— Mrs. B. put the rudder a little to the other side.—Off we go. 
As the wind blows, so the boat rows, 
And still with more vigor each waterman glows. 


The Boats are skimming, their white pouting sails, 
Like swains eleaving through the blue sky, sirs, 
Petitions are sent up for favoring gales, 
As onward the vessels quick fly, sirs. 

Spoxen.] There they go! Oh, how beautiful! how majestic. 
which do you think will win?—Why, she that gets in eae se far have they to 
go. Aquatic? Why, right up the river through Battersea arches, and back again 
against wind and tide, until they anchor safe at Cumberland gardens. Now, that’s 
why I like to come out with Aquatic, he knows every thing. Sir, why is that 
place called the Red House ?— Why, because it’s brown. I should not think any- 
thing could go quicker than that ere wessel, my love! Don’t under-rate the veloci- 
ty of your own tongue, my dear.—Oh deart see if that little boy has’nt fallen 
through by the bridge, and there he’s hanging. Oh dear! oh! oh!—I say, my 
young one, did you see the vessels start ?—Yes,— Well, wait there, and you'll se’em 
come back again—now they go; look at them ; they’re in, they’re in, the Wicto- 
toria! the Wictoria! Now, he’s going to have hiscup.—What cup, Mr. Aquatic? 
Why, don’t you know all this sailing 1s for a little cup, which is filled with a gallon 
of brandy punch, and given to the eonqueror, who is expected to drink it all.— 
What all ?—Every drop, and eat the lemon of it. Bless me what an undertaking! 
Ah! but that isn’t half, he must keep sober afterwards. 

As the wind blows, &c. 
Contention has ceased, and resigned up to glee, 
Each party floats down with the tide sir ; 
They take out their dinners and prepare for the tea, 
ith ham sandwiches, and sour meat beside, sir. 


Spoken.) Well now, we'll lay upon our oars a little while, and take a rest.— 
Sir, I don’t know what you mean by them ere nawtical expressions, but when you 
come out with ladies, you might bea little more discriminate.—Oh, there’s no harm 
to lay upon our oars, it means to give up to the direction of Neptune and Heolus, 
Really, 1 don’t think we ought to give up to anybody except the people we hired it 
of, and their names is Sullivan.— Mr. Dulcet, might we beg the favour of your ser- 
vices of the flute 7?—I am, sure, ma’am, I shall be happy, but you see as we begin 
to row again, I can't pull and blow too.—Here, stop, first fill me this tea-kettle with 
water.—[’ll do that; oh, bless me, it has fallen to the bottom.—I did not tell you to 
do that—No, but you told me to fill it with water, andI dare say it is. Well, sir, 
I don’t wan’t to say any thing, only, don't talk to me any more on the voyage ; 
now, where’s the sugar? oh, I have it in my coat-pocket. Have you? then your 
coat pocket has been in the water this half-hour.—Sir, you are very obnoxious, very 
obnoxious indeed ; I dom’t like it, and mind you don’t speak to me any more dur- 
ing the voyage.—Well, I won't.—Don’t.—I won’t.—Don’t, I say.—Now, Mr. 
Dulcet, will you blow ?— With all my wind, ma’am. (Plays the jlute.)—Beauti- 
ful! well now, this is pleasant; though I wish we had some tea. ion’t you, 
Aquatic? why, where’s Aquatic?—Mr. A, where can he be gone to? friend A. 
where are youl iF love, where can A. have gotto? Well, if I must speak, 
Mr. A fell overboard some time since ; but as he desired me to take no notice of 
it during the voyage, I held my tongue. 


B. my dear, 


As the wind blows, &c. 








Brrow’s Horror or Growinc Fat—There was one most amiable trait in 

yron’s character, to which none of his biographers have done justice, although 
it showed his superior judgment, no less than his exquisite taste, and refined sen- 
sibility ; namely, his horror to growing fat. In fatness there is most assuredly 
neither poetical nor moral fitmess; corpulency, or any tendency to it being a very 
unseemly garb for soexceedingly rare and ethereal a quality as genius. We do 
not believe there is a single instance of a great poet, or great genius of any kind, 
(setting aside Gibbon,) who has been remarkably fat. Look at Dante’s lank 
jaws, as we behold him in his portraits ; or again, that living personification of 
gaunt famine, Paganini; and then doubt the correetness of our theory. What 
was fatal to Napoleon? Not fate, but three quarters of it—fat! Whilehe was 
alean starveling, his star was in its ascendancy ; but le petit corporal grew cor- 





pulent, and showed, like Falstaff, a most wonderful “‘alacrity in sinking.” 
Justly, therefore, does the Poet, say : : 
Tw is fat. not fate DV W hich N apoleon fel 
Nothing nore antipoetical, unhero unsentimental than fi I 
x itis admirable; nor may it, perhaps, unqualify aman from riting 
rize poem poems so called we apprene na by the rule of contraries—thevy 
ver being at all prized by the public :) but the D s of St ’s would 


look the character of Juliet as well as a hugecarcass of flesh would become the 
author of Childe Harold. Te is true, Petrach seems to have been a jolly looking 
‘ellow, more addicted to wining thanto whining ; butthen his passion is known 





mene 
to have been all sham,—frosty, metaphysical stuff, without the slightest real feel- 
ing. Nodoubt, a fat man may have a talent for humour,—may be a clever comic 
writer, or a capital punster ; yet that does not iavalidate sur theory. There isas 
every body must perceive, something particularly fatal to genius in being all fat, 
Yes, reader, you may laugh; but, prithee, tuke care that you do not “ laugh and 
grow fat.” Archery and Archness 
EDWIN FORREST, THE TRAGEDIAN,. 

The Evening Post states that letters from Mr. Forrest have been received as 
late as the Mth ultimo, in which he meutions that he was in the enjoyment of ex- 
cellent health, and about to visit England. We copy from the London Morning 
Herald a lively extract of a letter from Mvr.,Forrest to the editor of that print, rela- 
ting to his visit to the ancient capital of Russia. Our gifted countryman, it will 
be seen, has not contented himself with following the ordinary track of those who | 
co from this country to the old world, visiting merely the most interesting coun- 
tries of Western Europe, but has made the entire cireuit of that continent, with 
the exception of the Spanish Peninsula, and las even wandered into Asia. Here 
follows the extract from his leiter:— 


Moscow anp Russian. Power.—‘‘ Since [saw youl have been in strange 
lands, and seen strange sights I have traversed the Baltic and the wide domin- 
ions of the ambitious Autocrat—crossed the Euxine and dipped into Asia and 
Eurepean Turkey—‘ kept due onwards to the Propontic and the Hellespont’— 
wandered amid the faultless fragments of the ‘ bright clime of battle and of song’— 
sailed by the Ionian Isles—visited the chief towns of the Germanic Confederation, 
and here I am at last, safe and sound, in the ever gay capitalof France. I thank 
Heaven my travelling in the ‘far East’ is at an end. One is rather badly ac- 
commodated there in the way of railroads and steamers. Howeyer, take it all in 
all, [ have every reason to be satisfied with the voyage, for there is no kind of in- 
formation but must be purchased with some painstaking, and one day I shall fully 
enjoy all this in calm retrospection from the bosom of the ‘unpruned forest.’ Yes, 
the sight of the city of Moscow alone would amply repay one for all risks and fa- 
tigues at sea. Never shall I forget my sensations, when from the great tower of 
the Kremlin, one bright sunny day, I looked down upon that beautiful city, The 
numberless domes beaming with azure and with gol, the checkered roofs, the 
terraces, the garden slopes, the mingling of all the styles and systems of archi- 
tectural construction, now massive and heavy, now brilliant and light, and every 
where fresh and original, enchanted me—and, J am free to confess, Russia aston- 
ished me. I have saiied down the mighty Mississippi—I have been in the dark 
and silent bosom of our own forest homes—lI have been under the eye of Mont 
Blane and Olympus—I grew familiar with Rome and with London, without ex- 
periencing the same degree of wonder which fastened upon mein Russia. I 
thought there to have encountered with hordes of semi-barbarians—yet I found a 
people raised, as it were, at once from a state of nature to our level of civilization. 
Nor have they apparently, in their rapid onward course, neglected the means to 
render their progress sure and certain. And then, what. an army, a million of 
men and all wearing the best forms of men—the best disciplined, and better able 
to endure the ‘labored battle sweat’ by their coustant activity, the rigour of their 
climate, and their ignorance of all pleasures which serve to effeminate. The na- 
vy, too, though in an imperfect state, compared with the army, (in sailors not 
ships) will doubtless aida hela a distinguished rank. Only think of such a pow- 
er, increasing every day—siretching out wider and wider, and all confessing one 
duty—obedience to the will of the absolute Sovereign. Though I am unskilled 
in ‘ political lore,’ yet as we Yankees assume *he right to ‘ guess’ upon all sub- 
jects, ‘ I calculate’ your government had better keep a watchful eye upon the er- 
mined Scythian, or he'll bother your commerce in certain quarters. He hates 
both England and France, and his warlike attitude from Cronstadt to the Crimea, 
at least deserves attention from those who know how to appreciate peace and 
freedom. You will say this is all stuf, but you will think otherwise, when, in a 
short time, Nicholas shall have possession of Constantinople and the Bosphorus.” 








Coffee Drinker’s Song—or Song of the Coffee Drinker. 





An original imitation of the “Song of the Water Drinker” inthe Evening Star 





Strong coffee ; the drink ofall drink, 

Tcare not what others may think, 

It driveth off care, it maketh not high, 

It quencheth the thirst; for coffee I cry ! 
Oh eoffee, strong coffee for Me, 
Give wine to the weak debauchee. 


Oft times in the course of the week 
To Delmonico’s nimbly I sneak, 
Where comfortably seated, * here garcon,” Lery, 3 
Demi tasse de cafe, with a vink of my eye, 
Oh coffee, strong coflee for me, 
Give wine to the weak debanchee. 


When the toils of the day are completed, 

And by my own hearth I am seated, 

Then coffee { shout, my meat and my drink, 

Strong coffee tween Hearen an’ Earth glorious link ; 
Yes; coffve, strong coffee for me, 
Give wine to the weak debauchee. 


When fatigued [ retire to my bed 

Dear Morpheus to court and to wed, 

Then wild are the dreams, which ever I see, 

Produe'd by thy influence, potent coffee ; 
Oh coffee, strong coffee for me, 
Give wine to the weak debauchee. 
Oh coffee, my riband, my star, 


Hurra for thee, coffee, hurra { IM: Cc. 








On the 155th page is an account from the Evening Star, of an exhibition at 
the Howard House, last week, by Deaf Burke, of the British#S R. We have 
thought proper to refer to it, inasmach as several “ kgewing ones” inform us 
that it is inaccurate in many partiewlars. Burke 4s very little science, but his 
thorough game is undoubted. Harrington, or O°"Reurke, and one or two gen- 
tlemen of this city, “ can give him his change” anyeday; améat he offers Andy 
McLean [not Andrew McKean] of Philadelphia, the odds of $5000 to $4000. 
he will not only miss a figure, t figure 5 with three cyphers 


acked to it 


Vion Ly 


finestengraving of Lot 


The American Vagazine for July is already out. It is enriched by 
the Byron we have yet seen. By the way, the series of 


engravings which Dearborn gives in his magazine are worth the price of sub- 
scription, 
number. 


In a few days we shall know more of the literary excellence of this 


sliahalieshetimninacindenal 

VARIETIES. 
Old Hickory and King Bil.—The Journal of Commerce says that a highly 
accomplished lady who has just arrived on a visit to this country, has it in charge 
among the last words spoken to her by the King of England, previous to her de- 


parture, to say to the President of the United States, that when his term of publie 


service shall have expired, and he shall be at leisure, nothing would give the King 
more pleasure than to receive a visit from Jackson. Excellent good! To see the 
old General smoking his pipe, and the sailor King sipping his grog, in the “ East 
Room” at Windsor Castle, would ‘be a caution.” Unfortunately the General 
cannot reciproeate by entertaining the King at the White House as he cannot go 
out of his Kingdom. 

Sinainc sy Nors.—A Glee Club in Philadelphia, offer a prize to the composer 
of the best Glee, to be presented for the use of the Club. Here now is a chance 
for some musical genius, to strike his golden lyre, in rich and silvery cadence, 
notes for nofes, a fair exchange. Quaver and skake away, my fine fellows; five 
hundred dollars are charming appoggiaturas—embellishments to the music of 
money’s tinkling. Any one can compose a Gice with glee, when the key-stone is 
$500. May each one’s hopes be in alto, their profits ¢rebled, and placed down on 
the cownter—may their happiness ever be crescendo and misfortune never make 
them doloroso; may they ever be ready con spirilo to repeat a good action, with- 
out res/, and when in lite’s grand finale, the pulse shall no more beats in a bar, 
may they be prepared volti subito for the space above. 






Petersburgh, Va. Constellation. 

Goop Worx.—On Monday week, a gentleman, fora bet, undertook to ride 120 
miles in 12 hours, the ground chosen for the purpose being from the first to the 
sixth milestone on the Dee-side-road, and completed his task in 9 hours and 40 
minutes, having out of that time rested himself for about half an hour. On the 
same day he dined with a party of friends, and afterwards danced at a ball. Bets 
having been taken that he would noton Tuesday perform the same feat, he accept- 
ed the offers, and on this occasion completed his distance in nine hours anda half. 
After finishing the labours of the day, this accomplished sportsman dined with 
the officers of the 79th Regiment, and afterwards visited the circus, from whence 
he was to return to sup with his friends in the barracks. There were three hor- 
ses engaged in the match. Aberdeen (Scotland) Jourual. 
Deen May 10.—An “ affair of honor” served to furnish some topic for small 
talk in our city yesterday. A gentleman who would lead the ton, son of a highly 
respectable public officer, and himself late an officer in the army, in some mo- 
ment of excitation or inspiration, called the son of one of our first merchants “a 
fool.” High words followed, and to the ground they proceeded yesterday mor- 
ning, armed at all points, both fire arms and stationery. The men were scarce- 
ly placed and the preliminaries arranged, when, instead of the rappel aux armes, 
it was the rappel a ia-carte, and a sheet of gilt-edged paper finished the business. 
Mr. ——— mide an apology, such as Mr. ’s second dictated, and the par- 
ties left the ground “ undyed with purple gore.” 





A Scenes in Kenvucxy.—Early one morning the shouts and cries ofa female 
were heard; all ran tothe spot. When they arrived, they saw a bear and a man 
incombat. They had it hip and thigh, wp and down, over and under—and the 
man’s wife standing by and hollowing “‘ Fair play! fair play!’ The company 
ran up and insisted on parting them. The woman said “ No no, let them fight ; 
it’s the first [ ever saw in which I didn’t care which whipped.” 


Great Sporr.—What a pity some English fox hounds and sportsmen had not 
been the other day at Greenfield, Massachusetts. Col. Williams, of Ashfield, at 
his place in that neighborhood, destroyed last week in one day, no less than seven 
fine foxes, who had congregated in an old barn and been preying on his sheep 
and poultry. There is a bounty of fifty cents a head, and the skins also bring a 
good price.—Star. 

Mr. Willis has returned like his talented countrymen, Irving and Cooper, to 
the land of his nativity, in one respect happier than either, for he has taken with 
him a lovely English bride. We observed Mrs. N. P. Willis at a fete at Dev. 
onshire house,—beautiful—amongst the beautiful !—and perfectly unconscious of 
her charms.—Loadon Court Journal. 

» It is rumored in the Parisian fashionable circles that the Princess Clementine, 
youngest daughter of the King, is likely to bestow her hand on her illustrious 
cousin, the King of Naples, when the period of his widowhood shail have expi- 
red. The princess Clementine is inher 19th year, and possesses great beauty 
and accomplishments. 

Another Prize Trazedy.—Miss Clifton a young American attress, who has 
been for some time in England perfecting herself, and winning golden opinions, 
has offered $1,000 for the best tragedy to be deliverable next fall. T his with Mr. 
Wallack’s equally liberal offer, will set all the dramatic milis of our country to 
work. Mount your Pegassus, each one of you ! and skow the world, that as we 
have the best tragedian living, in the person of Edwin Forrest, we have likewise 
the talent to findexercise for his powers. American Constellation, Va. 

We are happy to perceive a refutation from Gen. Hamilton’s own pen, of the 
report current here a few weeks since, that he was concerned in a plot to deprive 
the gallant Houston of the command of the Texian army. He says, “I am 
sure that those who know me, will believe that J am at least, innocent of the 
charge of sanctioning any “plot,” to deprive a gallant soldier of the command of 
an urmy to which he has vindicated a paramount claim by his own sword, more 
especially at amoment when wounded in a battle which has covered him with 
laurels, he is at once the object of mingled sympathy and admiration.” 


Wallack has offered $1,000 for a play founded on evenis in American history, 
the chief character to be adapted to his style of acting, namely the melo-dramatic; 
‘Miss Clifton also, whose performances created such a seasation in England, has 
offered a like sum, for a prize tras , in which she can play the Heroine, The 
Boston Transcript in an article highly complimentary tothe dramatic writers of 
theday, suggests that, if Mr. Wallack and Miss Clifton can raise $1,000 each, 
they had better club stock, and give it to somebody for a good farce, in which they 
ean both appear ! Emigrant and Old Countryman. 

Tue Boar Race.—The race for $100 a side between the sailing yachts Stephen 
Decatur and Liberty came off on Tuesday last on the Delaware at Philadelphia, 


The distance to be run was to Chester and back. The boats started very hand- 
somely from Maull’s wharf, Kensington, the wind fresh from the N. The 
Decatur soon took the lead by about h 


valf a mile, but when off Hogg Island un- 
luckily carried away her rudder and her crew found it necessary to run her into 
the back chagnel of the Schuylkill to repair, while the Liberty persued her course, 
| and passed before a temporary rudder could be rigged. In consequence of this 

detention, the Liberty was about five miles ahead of her opponent on rounding 
the buoy at Chester. On the return, the wind dead ahead, a heavy sea, and both 





boats clos ly reefed th De catul W hile r ipidly Faining, became azain unman- 
ageabl from the forme i aent She was t heresore yrought tor T nicun 
ve Liberty, of course, winning the mo} I Decatur club. we understan 

not cons erme this race a test, are desi f vine another trial o the same 
| terms Pennsylvanian 

Ractne aT Paris.—lIt has been calculated that Miss Annette. the filly belonging 

to Lord Seymour, has already won for her owner stakes and bets to the amount 

of 700,000 fr. (£28,000,) at the different races in France and Belgium where she 


has been entered. 
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; ’ IR. Now there was mo moon during the week I was at Kelso; neither if there had, 

NIMROD'S NORTHERN TOUR eould I have spared a we rather a night for that 3 Nor indeed, by his 

« When time, who gisala clr bourse away, own admission, had Sir Walter himself ever seen it by that light, when he at the 

Shell steabour ree too, time strongly recommended it to others. But this for nothing. A ha 

The memory of the past will ste story may be fabulous the moral may be just, nor is truth weakened by the orna- 


Andhalf our joys renew.” — 5 


Monmay 24th. From the Strength of the per» on the preceding eve- 
ning, I had serious missivings as tothe probability of hunting on the morrow, 
and they were verified to the full extent. ‘The fixture for this day was Kelso- 
bridge, but that unweleome visitor in November, a hard, black frost, rendered it 
of n> avail. At Kelso, and still more so, at St. Boswell’s the surface of the 
ground was as hard as it often is at the end of a third day’s frost, yet strange to 
say, at Dunse, it had so much the appearance of a hunting day,—“ allowing a 
little for the morning,” as fox hunters say—that Lords Elcho, Saltoun, and Ar- 
ehibald Seymour, and Mr. M‘Dougal Grant, made their appearance in the hunt 
room about an hour after I had breakfasted, to the inexpressible satisfaction of 
Peter, who had given uP in despair. ‘“ Now, Seymour, where ane your fifty 
pounds for Nimrod?” T[ could hear one of them say, as they were —e u 
stairs; and liereon hangs a tale perhaps not unworthy of relating. His lord- 
ship has a black mare, nearly, if not quite, ca bred, very fast, very stout, 
and also a large fencer, naturally. But she has a fault for which she is indebted 
to nature. She has what is called a joint in her neck; in fact, she is what is 
termed ewe or stag-necked, as many well-bred ones are, and consequently she is 
very difficul to handle at her fences, and uncertain at them. ‘Why don’t you 
put a martingal on that mare, my lord?” said I to him one day, seeing the failing 
she had. “Oh,” replied his lordship, “a martingal looks so low.” “ Never 
mind the look,” resumed I, “ you will go faster with it than without it ; and you 
will ride your mare with safety, which you have not done heretofore.” Lord 
Archibald took my advice and was so pleased with the effect of it, that he de- 
elared he would not take fifty pounds for the advice Nimrod had given him. But 
it is all nonsense talking about horses not being able to cross a country in mar- 
tingals. Who rode straighter than Will Barrow, the late Mr. Corbet’s hunts- 
man? Who rode over larger fences ? Who got fewer falls? and who ever saw 
him rithout along martingal on his snaffle rein? Indeed, on the very day on 
which I had offered this advice, Lord Elcho was riding a horse in a martingal, 
and which horse I heard he afterwards sold to Lord Eglinton, at a good price. 

About 12 o'clock, Williamson arrived from the kennel with the fatal news that 
no hounds were to be had at the bridge; indeed, he had been obliged to wait for a 
rough shod horse to bring him to the town of Kelso. What then was to be 
done? A lounge through Mr. Dickinson’s stables was the first step taken by 
way of killing (me, and then a walk to the bridge, to hear the news of the river. 
Bui from whom were we to hear it ?—not from one of the fifteen salmon we saw 
basking in its bed, but from the keeper of the toll-bar on the bridge, who had for- 
merly kept a fishing hut on its banks, to whieh some of the ce!ebrated gentlemen- 
fishermen resorted. ‘‘ Who killed the most salmon in one day last season ?” (it 
was now fence time) was the question I put to him. ‘One squire Musters from 
England,” replied the old keeper; “he killed nine clean fish.” But I have reason 
to believe there are few better fishermen than Mr. Musters; and I can produce 
one fact in corroboration of this assertion which I had from the lips of a friend of 
his and mine, with whom I spent a day last summer in Calais. ‘ Last year,” 
said he, “I got permission for Musters to fish in some preserved water, near Ux- 
bridge, and where there was one trout of six pounds, in a certain hole, but so shy, 
that the keepers could not take him. Musters took him tke third throw !” 

Setting aside personal regard, I rejoice to hear anything of Mr. Musters—that 
paragon of British sportsmen. The last time I saw kim he told me he should 
mever hunt hounds again, but I said I was hard of belief on that subject. He is 
at work once more | find in his own country—Nottiaghamshire—and such is the 
care that he has taken of himself—as another master of hounds said—chiefly for 
the sake of fox-hunting, that I was informed, on very good authority, that, one 
day last season he planted every man in the field at an awkward place under a 
tree. I read something in the papers at the commencement of the present season, 
of his son showing him the way atarasper. It might have been so; the young 
ones ought to break the binders for the old ones; but I will answer for it that, on 
this day, the old one was “there or thereabouts” at the finish of the ran spoken of. 
Mr. Musters, during his visit to Colonel Fotheringham in Forfarshire, was once 
out with Mr. Dalyell’s hounds, which was the extent of his fox hunting in Scot- 
land. Pardon this digression. 

There were three renowned personages whose absence from Kelso, and its 
neighborhood, | very much regretted. ‘These were, Lord John Scott, brother to 
the Duke of Buccleuéh, Mr. Musters and Mrs, Brown, whose portrait adorns 

our number for May last. I had the honor of being introduced to Lord John, 

y Captain Ross, in London, but I never saw his lordship either before or since, 
to my knowledge. Independently of his fine horsemanship, the high character 
he bears in Roxburgshire as an open.hearted, unaffected young man, which it 


appears has fixed him so firmly in the kindly affections of all descriptions of 


persons, rendered me very desirous of making his acquaintance previously to 
my quitting Scotland; and I was flattered into a belief that such would be the 
ease, as his return from the Mediterranean was every day expected. Mr. Mus- 
ters had visited Kelso, not for the purpose of hunting but of fishing, so had no 
inducement to remain long after hunting commenced. Being by the side of the 
Tweed however, one day, as Williamson was finding his fox, he was fortunate 
enough to view him away, and of course ‘ gave the office.” « Whe is that 
holloaing away the fox ”’ inquired the Duke ; “it ts @ sportsman Iam sure.” — 
It was Masters ; to whom his Grace immediately made an ofter of a mount so 
long as he remained in Scotland, but which that celebrated sportsman declined, 
having no hunting clothes at command. 

It may readily be imagined that [ was not a little in the dumps at this appa- 
rent prospect of a serious stop to hunting, and that the sight of fifteen salmon, 
out of season, or even the Arcadian scenery of the Tweed, was a poor substi- 
tute for the Duke of Buecleuch’s fox-hounds, ard a good day’s sport. More- 
over, Williamson had brought me the most agreeable intelligence that his Grace 
had ordered a horse to be at cover for me so long as I remained at Kelso. The 
day, however, despite of frost and fog, was not, as Thompson says, “ delight- 
less,” for at this period of it, a trifling circumstance occurred that gave me great 

leasure, inasmuch as it left its moral. This was the manner in which Lord 

Icho addressed the toll-keeper and his wife, for old acquaintance sake, and no 
doubt iw recollection of the sport he bad had in company with the former, amongst 
the finny tribe. To nrake my story short—he shook them both heartily by their 
hands, and right-well pleased did they show themselves with the compliment 
paid them. But the moral! Why, simply this ;—That no difference in rank 
and station allows a theroughly kind-hearted man to stifle feelings nature has 
gifted him with, and they will burst forth when she calls. Nor is this all. There 
must have been a heartfelt consciousness in the old couple that their good conduct 
could alone have entitled them to this publicly-bestowed honour. No wonder 
then that—as I have already said he is—Lord Elcho is popular. Pride and ill- 
nature will be hated in spite of all the wealth and all the greatness this world 
can bestow ; but civility is always safe. Even the double diadem of Demetrius 
eould not command regard. 

In an hour from this time, the Dunse party mounted the double-bodied pizton 
that had breught them to Kelso; Mr. Fletcher Campbell remounted in his hack; 
and, like the Doetor in the fable, the redoubted Peter 

“Pook his leave with signs of sorrow, 
Despairing of his tee to-morrow.” 
And what was left for me? Nothing but Nocites Ambrosiane in Blackwood’s 
Magazine—a great treat I admit, and a substitute for most things, save fox-hunt- 
trg—until a walk into the country was proposed by Mr. Callander, the ladies 
following ws in his carriage, to inspect the house of a gentleman* in the neigh- 
borhood, conspicuous for his classical taste in books, pictures, and statues. 

Tuesday, 25th. The frost disappeared as suddenly as it came, and the duke’s 
hounds met this day at a place called Rutherford, distant froin Kelso about four 
miles; but I have very little to say of sport. The ground was hard and slip- 
pery, the couatry bad, and the fox worse than all, for aluhougis he was found in, 
and broke from, a large wood, he suffered himself to be coursed in view by the 
pack, and died after a short run of somewhere about three miles. There was, in 
act, but one redeeming clause in the operations of this day, which was the pecu- 
liarity of the spot on which the who-whoop took place—in a deeply sequestered 
and finely timbered glen, through which the T weed meanders with more than its 
usual habits, also nearly opposite to the famous Abbey of Dryburgh, and from 
whence the venerable beauty of its ruin is exhibited to great advantage. To 
Scotchmen, this abbey is readered interesting from sundry historival recollec- 
tions ; to ail men by the fact that the remains of a man who— 

“velut inter ignes luna mineres”— 
delighted the world by his literary talents, and astounded it by his literary la- 
bours, are interred within its walls. It is hardly necessary to add to whom I 
allude—fo the immortal author of Marmion; and when listening to the baying of 
the hounds previously to their breaking up their fox, which resounded magnifi- 
cently through the glades and windings of this deep ravine, I doubed not but 
that within its sepulchra!l walls—where echo, it is said, delights to dwell—it 
might also have been repeated to the listening ear. Knowing then, as I did 
know, that this departed poet was a Sportsman and had so ofien made such 


mental in which it is conveyed to us. But I will borrow words more 
expressly elegant than my own. “The shaft of the stately column,” says a 
writer in an Edinhargh Review,* “is not weakened by the Acanthus which 
curls at its summit, nor is reason less enlightened when it derives a ray from the 
imagination.’ The Douglas of “ Chevy Chace” lies interred in this abbey. 

From the circumstance of its being what may be cailed a second hand fixture, 
in addition to the unfavorable state of the country from the remains of the frost, 
and Lord Eleho’s and the Galewood hounds also being out, we had a very small 
field, which rendered the disappointment the less ; and to myself it was none at 
all. Frode a horse King had sent me from Edinburgh in lieu of one I had re- 
turned to him, and which appeared never to have seen hounds before. One soli- 
tary incident, then, is all I have more to relate of this inauspicious day. When 
within half a mile of the cover, Williamson turned out of the road into the fields 
parallel to it, for the purpose of avoiding thorns with which it was strewed, to 
the great annoyance of the hounds, as they found their way into their feet. Per- 
ceiving Frank Collison, who wa$ in the rear of them, on a fine long-tailed horse, 
which threw up his heels and squealed after he leaped a fence, I observed to Mr. 
Callander—“ What a slapping four-year-old colt Frank has got under him this 
morning!” Now what did this onal |. ome colt prove to be, but old Alphabet 
in his nineteenth year! I was sorry, however, to learn before I quitted Scotland, 
that there were symptoms of the old horse failing—at all events doubts were en- 
tertained whether he would carry the duke another season, and for this reason: 
towards the end of a severe day, he, for the first time in his life—at least he was 
never given to do so—took to refusing his fences, which in old hunters is an al- 
most unerring sign of ‘cutting it” altogether. However, go when he may, he 
owes his noble master nothing, as he must have given him many a delightful 
ride. 

Wednesday, 26th. Met the duke’s hounds at Kelso-bridge, and trotted away 
to Lempitlan, and found in a very strong whin cover. Here I had an oppertu- 
nity of seeing this celebrated pack give the lie to the assertion thatthey are shy of 
facing thick gorse. Our fox on this day indeed appeared resolved to put them to 
the proof, for he never broke at all, but died at the end of an hour, during which 
time almost every hound was at work. I appeal to all who were present if they 
could expect or desire to see this species of fox-hunting better or more effectually 
performed ; nor was there a finer or stronger fox than the hunted one ever seen ; 
and his never attempting to break, showed the strength of the cover. 

I had one of the duke’s own horses brought to cover for me this day—a fine 
brown gelding, called Don Juan, by Childe Harold, purchased as Matthew told 
me, from Colonel Douglas, one of the duke’s guardians, during his Grace’s min- 
ority. I had the pleasure of knowing the Colonel, during the seasons he hunted 
in Oxfordshire, where we esteemed him—and I believe he is very generally es- 
teemed—a superior judge of a hunter. There are some beautiful points in Don 
Juan—such as length of shoulder and frame, so highly essential in a hunter. 

Our next draw was a noted cover called Haddon Riggs, which produced a fox 
that stood an hour and forty minutes and beat us by getting into a village. The 
country was good—enclosed throughout, in part strongly—and we had every 
description of chase to show off the working of the hounds. In short, it was 
what 1s called a fine hunting run, wanting nothing but the finish; and at times— 
the first burst in particular—fast enough for any man, considering the severity of 
'the country. The first check—at crossing a road—was likewise happily got rid 
of by Williamson ; and from end to end the run was ridden to, by the few horse- 
men who were out, ina straightforward and sportsman like manner. There 
was nothing like jealousy, no pressing upon hounds, but every man’s object ap- 
peared to be the same—to see, and not to mar sport. The two Mr. Baillies, Mr. 
Henry Scott, of Haddon, a relation of the duke’s, and Captain Spottiswoode 
were, as usual, where they ought to have been. The duke himself was not out. 
In the first place the fixture was a long distance from Bow-wood, where he was 
at that time residing; and, secondly, his Grace sacrifices his pleasures to the 
multifarious duties of his station to a degree that perhaps might scarcely be cre- 
dited in a person at his age, and also so fond of hounds. In fact, no man works 
harder than the Duke of Buccleuch; but it appears Horace was right when he 
| said 

— "Nil sine magno 
Vita labore dedit mortalibus.” 

Two circumstances in the course of this run call for a remark—one relating 
to the hounds, the other to their huntsman, and to which I have already slightly 
alluded. Towards the end of this fine run, it was my good fortune to get along 
side the pack for about a mile, iw a narrow valley, when they went their very 
best pace, with a breast-high scent over fine old grass. But they did not carry a 
head ; on the contrary, they tailed, as the term is, to a more than usual degree.— 
My only remark to Williamson when we neared each other in the chase was—- 
“ Did you see those young Merlin hounds at head?” to which he nodded assent ; 
but at a subsequent meeting in the field the following conversation took place 
between us :-~ 

Nimrod. Your hounds did a good day’s work on Wednesday, with that brace 
of foxes. 

Williamson. They surely did. They worked very hard in the first whin, 
and it was very hot for them all that time in cover. ’ 

Nimrod. It told upon them; for they were somewhat blown where the scent 
was so good over the grass, in the valley. 

Williamson. Wall, do you know, sir, (emphatically) 1 was thinking you 
would be of that opinion; but] will tell you what it was. You noticed those 
young Merlin hounds out of Countess and Lucy, at head, Wall—depend upon 
it, the old hounds rather mistrusted them. 

Now my real motive for discussing this subject with Williamson was, a desire 
to hear from his own lips, and in his peculiar manner, what excuse he would offer 
for an apparent deficiency of either wind or power, and my readers will agree 
with me, that a better concocted one, at a pinch, could not have been produced by 
a huntsman. But who can blame a man tor being jealous of the reputation of a 
system he has laboured to bring to perfection ; and if I were to enumerate all the 
apologies for hounds that my recollection would furnish me with—for foxes 
‘lost or mislaid”—they would form a long catalogue. Some of them, too, would 
amuse: as for example. ‘“ Who-whoop,” holloaed one of our oldest, best, and 
cheeriest English gentlemen-huntsmen now going—as his hounds threw up at the 
end of a brilliant burst, succeeded by an unsuccessful cast. “He's gone to 
ground ; Jezabel, good bitch, has marked him in. (Blowing his horn.) Get 
them away, Jack, we can’t bolt him, for the drain runs across the high road.” — 
Unfortunately, however, a yokel comes up to this best of all gentlemen-huntsmen 
with the following pithy information—which he himself knew as well as the 
yokel did. “ I say—maester ; there’s no fox in yon drain, for I sees the cobwebs 
right in the mouth on’t !” 

“But believe me, Mr. Williamson, there is to animal, if not to mechanical, 

ower, a limit which cannot be exceeded, how much-so-ever it may be increased 
by judicious assistance from man. The Duke of Buccleuch’s hounds—or 
those of any other man—form not an exception to this rule. That hour's work 
in the whin of cover, added to another hour over a deep, and, in great part, 
ploughed country, some of which carried, as the term is, told upon them, as it 
would tell on all others ; and towards the end of forty minutes more, it is not to 
be wondered at that young hounds--which perhaps had not been so active in the 
whin—should be at the head, and some of the old ones at the tail, and particu- 
larly so at the pace the pack was at this time goin Shortly after this the day 
told upon the horses, and the walls and ditches looked high and wide even to the 
best of them; but I saw no falls, and but few were absent at the finish. 

I have previously alluded to two elaver casts I saw made by Williamson, one 
of which—* the cast forward”—ocewred towards the end of this chase. After 
running very hard over low, deep, and richland, the hounds got upon that which 
was higher and lighter, which ate them to check in some plantations, a 
short distance from a gentleman’s house which was below them.t Not hitting 
off the scent, after the second fling for 1, Williamson put his horn to his mouth, 
and galloped down to the house, at which he knew there was a drain occasionally 
used by foxes. He was right; our fox bad tried it, and gone on. _ 

[have already mentioned the finish this run. Our fox—evidently one of 
the right sort—gained the large village of Yetholm, the renowned colony of gyyp- 
sies, and there found his safety. And yet one would imagine Yetholm to be 
about the last place for any living animat—eatable, or non-eatable—to find itself 
secure in; but it appears that the gypsies here are but little distinguished by pe- 
culiarity of character or habits from their fellow-townsmen, although they do 
not intermarry with them. There is a fine lake near this place called Primside 
lake, which Mr. George Baillie told me abounded with pike of great size; and 
amongst its ether curiosities, the church of Yethom is covered with thatch—re- 
minding one of the primitive simplicity of its firstdays. 

it is somewhat remarkable that every patk of hounds in this part of Scotland 
had sport on this said Wednesday, November 26th. The duke’s_run was an 
hour and forty minutes; Major St. Paul had an hour and forty-five minutes, 
which cost Lord Frederick Fitzclarence a horse; and Lord Eleho an hour and 
thirty-five minutes, losing his fox, as we lostours, in a village, at dark. Now 
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scenes as this his theme, I could not but lament that the ear was deaf to the soul does any gentleman-sportsman or philosophet—in this part of Scotl ind— Keep a 
enchanting sound. But I believe I am wrong here. The sepulchre of the poet meteorological journal? If so, let me request him to turn to it and give us the 
ne re { Eel I s been elegantly said, that, on the death | result of his day’s observations. It appears to have been a hunting day; for al- 
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have just been speaking 1 
“If then would’ st view fair Melrose aright, 
Go Visit it | y the pale moonlight.”’ 


*Mr. Waldie, th t at Bath 
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often men eat who hunt five times in one week and ride sixteen miles to cover ? 
But to proceed. Critics have decided that a description of sun-set is stale and 
trite, and can no longer be endured—although they are obliged to admit, that it is 
then that nature looks so lovely, and that it is then that her language is so - 
deep and devotional—therefore I must be cautious what I say of sun rise. But 
allthe Longinusses that were ever creuted cannot make us insensible to the im- 

ressions of nature, and were I to live a century lenger, I sheuld not forget old 

he:bus’s peg on this morning, nor how, after gilding the tops of the 
mountains above us, he broke through the mist that hung upon the Tweed, and 
showed us his face in the water, as if inthe mirror ofday. But previously to his 
appearance, | observed to Mr. Callander, that the view of Kelso and its beautiful 
environs could aot pessibly look to more advantage than they did by the extraor- 
dinarily grey twilight ofthis fine morning, which, as “ Venus is the promise of 
the sun,” was the harbinger of a beautiful day. 

_ About ten o’clock we were at our second breakfast at this venerable old man- 
sion—one of the oldest, I was told, in this part of Scotland, and indeed such did 
its appearance indicate—where we found several sportsmen were assemb!ed, and 
in half an hour afterwards the hounds arrived, accompanied by their noble owner. 
A horse called Bishop was also brought from the kennel for myself, and we im- 
mediately proceeded to business, accompanied by the lady of the honse, who rode 
elegantly and well, upon a thoroughly broke herse, but only as a amateur, at a 
distance. 

_ Being splendidly mounted—on one of the duke’s own horses again, and I be- 
lieve the best fencer in his stables*, I was sorely disappointed at the unfavorable 
result of this promising day ; for old Phebus had disappeared, and it had ever 
sign of a huating one. The hounds divided on two scents at starting, and al- 
though we run one fox to ground at double quick time, there was too much of the 
“short and sweet” about the thing to be satisfactory, unless it were to the hor- 
ses. We hada sharp burst with anether fox, which also went to ground ; but 
this was not comme tl faut ; for although the leading hounds could run hard, the 
body ofthe pack could not at times run up, for the want of a holding scent. All 
this must have been very annoying to the duke, it being the first and only day’s 
hunting he allowed himself that week ; and he was mounted on Jemmy, of whom 
I have spoken ag a pay clever thorough-bred horse, and all over a hunter. 
Frank Collison was on old Alphabet again, looking ready for business, and I in- 
— having an eyeto him, in consideration of former experience of him in the 

eld. 

Our hacks being at St. Boswell’s—where Mr, Callander’s horse lay the preee- 


por, Se we returned home with thehounds ; saw them put into their kennels ; 
sat half an hour with Williamson, talking over the occurrences of the day ; and 


after refreshing ourselves with a glass of his ‘‘ Who the devi! sent you this ?” 
mounted our hacks, and after a pitch-dark ride, got to Kelso to our dinner about 
seven. We lived in clover, for independently of the good things provided by Pe- 
ter, or at least by his master, we had a succession of game and fruit from Pres- 
ton-hall, the fine seat of Mr. Callander, whose gardens are, I believe, not to be 
excelled in Scotland. The use of the hunt room also, affording a retiring room 
for the ladies in the apartments occupied by the party previously to my joining 
them, rendered the tout ensemble so complete, that we might have almost made 
ourselves believe we were actually living at Preston-hall, instead of at this very 
excellent inn. 

Neither were our evenings wanting in the accomplishments of domestic life.— 
When we joined the ladies in their drawing-room, after a temperate enjoyment of 
the bottle, we found Mrs. Callander, with her guitar in her hand, ready to accom- 
pany her voice in song, and after the ruder pleasures of the day, to lull us with 
‘* sounds of sweetest melody.” Nor isthere any poetical exaggeration here. Had 
Mrs. Callander’s lot been differently cast, she might have ranked high amongst 
professional singers, as strength and sweetness“are eombined in her song, and 
when in its plaintive strain, I really cannot name her equal. Now having said 
this, how can | bring myselfto relate the following fact, or, in other words, to ex- 
pose the weakness of my nature? I was asked to sing; [ said | could not sing. 
But I was told I could sing—in fact 1 was at last told that [ must sing. 

Now what says Mr. Congreve in his Mourning Bride ? 

* Music has charms to soothe the savage breast ; 

To soften rocks and bend the knotted oak ;” 
And had the poet added, “to make aman make a fool of himself,” the highly 
wrought picture would have been complete. ‘ Then,” said I, “I iii? sing,” 
and, pérhapsemboldened by the best part of a bottle of La fitte, murdered the 
beautiful air of 
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“Majestic rose the god of day 

In yon bright burnish’d sky,” 
in very great style. But what can resist the solicitations of the ladies? Nei- 
ther the wisdom of Solomon, nor thepiety of David, were proof against it, and how ° 
could Nimrod’s philosophy be expected to be so ? 

But human folly and human presumption seldom pass scot-free—never, I*be- 
lieve, by those who have themselves been guilty of them; and I shall not soon 
forget my next morning’s recollection of having so presumptuously presented my- 
self after a well-graced actor. {t flitted across my mind as my eyes opened, and 
a dose of Dover powders would have been powerless in producing the sudorific 
effect that it almost instantaneously occasioned. I consoled myself, however, 
with the reflection that life is but a jake, and that the very wisest of us all are but 
pursuing bubbles which break in their flight. 

By an arrangement recently madet between the owners of them, hounds are to 
be reached every day in the week, from either Dunse or Kelso, and on Friday, 
November 28th, Major St. Paul met at Cornhill ina, within a mile of Coldstream, 
a place of which 1 have already spoken; just ten miles from Kelso, and a very 
pretty ride, almost all by Tweed side. On my arrival there with Mr. Callander, 

saw symptoms of a large attendance of sportsmen, which indicated a good opin- 
ion of the fixture. The stables were full of hunters, which had arrived on the 
previous evening from Dunse, and other places; and calls for “breakfast” re- 
sounded throughout the inn, for those who had arrived from afar. In fact there 
was note of preparation, not for war, but for business. 

A little after ten o’clock, Major St. Paul arrived with his hounds, which looked 
in very excellent condition. ‘The same might have been said of a very English- 
man-like looking person who accompanied him, in a drab great coat, buttoned up 
to his chin, but notan inch of the “pink” to be seen, even at the skirts. “* How 
are you ?” said St. Paulto me. ‘ How are you?” said I. “ How are you ?” 
said the other; ‘“‘ How are you ?” said I, with a familiar nod of my head, in an- 
swer to a familiar nod of his head. Now, until he peeled to the pink, I was quite 
unconscious of whom I was addressing—that it was Lord Frederick Fitzclarence, 
one of my King’s sons; so, yielding to no man in loyalty, | thought it my duty 
to ride up to his lordship and explain.—But those who know him, will say, } 
might have saved rar the trouble, for there is not an ounce of starch about 
Lord Fitzelarence, who set down my familiarity to its true account—the non- 
recollection of his person, mutiled up as it was. 

We drew over a great deal of country, and some fine whin covers, with only a 
very slight touch of a drag, and I began to think we were in for a blankday, when 
Lord Frederick got tidings that some main earths were not stopped, through a 
mistake in the stoppers, and we consequently trotted away to Learmoath Bog.— 
This was in every sense of the word an agreeable move, for the weather was 
wild and boisterous on the higher ground, and we had now descended into a mild- 
er region, as well as a more hunting-like country, and a brilliant day’s sport was 
the happy result. 

It has not been my lot to see a great many foxes found on bogs; but of this I 
am certain—that when the surrounding ground cominands a view of the proceed- 
ings, a bog is the place of all others to see “a find” to advantage. In the first 
place, every hound is at once present to the eye when drawing, there being noth- 
ing to cover them ; and the sightoftkhe whole pack—perhaps jumping from tus- 
suck to tussuck, in the hope of pouncing upon the villain, is no small treat. Then 
see them feathering on the scent before he is found—as we did this day—how 
beautiful they look, clustering together, as it were to assist each other! But the 
find ! tosee him jump up in view—as we did also this day—and break that view 
in the second field, by his speed and his canning,—by heavens it is the very per- 
fection of the thing at starting. Fox, hounds, and horsemen, all get away at once, 
and as the saying is, “it is the devil take the hindmost.” 

It was my ill-luck, this day, to be mounted on, I think, the worst horse I ever 
bestrode in my life under the denomination of a hunter. He was one of what we 
jocosely ealled “ the royal stud,”—that is one of Mr. King’s, and had been hand- 
ed over to me by M’Dowal Grant, who had found him worthless, and yet the 
brute had something the appearance of a hunter. But this is a digression ; I 
must give an account of the run. es 

No fox ever fuund by hounds went more gallantly away than this did, and al- » 
most every man in the field got a fair start. But @ fair start and a good one are 
two very different things, a fact clearly siown this day by Lord Elcho, who bene-~»” 
fiting by his Leicestershire education, was away with the leading hounds, and by 
the time they had crossed a road, his lordship was eomfortably landed by their 
side. And how long did he remain there? Why for exactly forty minutes, at 
the end of which the fox was killed, having travelled eleven miles point blank in 
that short space without one single eheck—over as fine a country too—barring 
one cireumstance—as a man could desire to ride over ; and as Lord Elcho himself 
declared, having shown as straight-forward and brilliant a run—if not the most 
straight-forward and brilliant—he had ever seen* in any country, Leicestershire 
excepted. ButI will describe this country. It was more than half under grass. 
The ploughed land and the stubbles rode light ; the fields were of good size, and 
the fences not large, and most of them such as could*be taken nearly in stroke.— 
And who e!} it? Why as far as I was able to judge of it, | can compare 
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used to ride that horse over, would have terrified any common mind.” 
* The Duke of Buccleuch engagedto meet every Tuesday, and Major St. Paul every Fri- 
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finish. Lord Frederic Fitaclarence was at the very further extremity of the bog 
when the fox broke, and although he made desperate efforts to getup, and passed 
me at an awful pace, I despaired of his getting in front, unless a A occurred, 
fortwo sufficient reasons. First—his weight—good sixteen stone I should say ; 
secondly, there was no chance for a nick, us the line was nearly straight. 

There was but one drawback to this splendid run, besides the factof its being 
too fast for the general enjoyment of the field, for it is but few who can enjoy a 
run at such a pace as this—eleven miles in just forty minutes! But the draw back ! 
Why the last view I had of the hounds was, as they were ascending a steep 
bank, on which 1 was able to distinguish the three chestnuts and the grey. There 
must be a ravine, thought 1 within myself; how shall I get across that, for my 
horse is dead blown at present? We had then been going about twenty minutes. 
“ A river,” exclaimed one of the field, who had dropped astern like myself. And 
he might have said more than this. We were on classic ground, and he might 
have sung with the poet— 

“ Meandering Till’s impetuous flow 
Runs wildly in the vale below.” 
It was the Till, if not the most rapid, the most treacherous river in all Scotland ; I 
believe I may also say in Englaud, as we were at this time in England—and in 
which Mr. Sitwell of Barmoor-castle, (author uf the Letters of Nim North,) so 
nearly lost his life. However, as the hounds crossed it, of course the most of the 
field crossed it, and without any disaster. But my attempt was an unfortunate 
one, by coming down upon it in a treacherous place, which with a horse dead 
blown, was very far from a joke. Ihad not proceeded many yards, about belly 
deep, and with a very strong current, before my horse dropped over head and ears 
dnto a hole, but quickly struggled out of it. He then fell on his head over a huge 
stone, but wedid not partcompany. In another ten yards, over head and ears he 
went again, but still we stuck to each other, “like a lover to his bride,” as Sad- 
dell says in his song, and at last reached the bank. Captain Grant of the Ninth 
Lancers, who was likewise on one of “the royal stud,” a thorough-bred one too, 
but so Llown, that, like my own, he could scarcely scramble overa gap, was close 
behind me at the time, but, supposing that | was gone salmon fishing, looked for a 
safer place and made his way across the stream. 

But what situation was fin when I found myself on terra firma? By the 
time I had ascended the steep bank, and steep indeed it was, my horse could 
scarcely stand, although I led him up it in my hand. I espied a hard road in the 
direction the hounds had taken; I thought L might bring him round a bit upon 
that; but alas! I had left a fore-shoe in the Till, and the road was newly stoned. 
I then turned into the enclosures, and following as well as I could in their wake, 
in company with another unfortunate, got up to the hounds about ten minutes 
after they had worried their fox—say twenty from the time they had killed him. 

The first person who addressed me was Lord Frederick F'itzclarence, who, 
like myself, had been in trouble, for his face was bleeding from a wound. ‘ Go 
to him,” (St. Paul), said his lordship, “and make him happy, his founds have 
behaved to admiration.” The next was Lord Elcho. “I do not hesitate,” said 
that fine sportsman—and observe reader, they are words spoken by the master of 


a neighboring pack, as applying to the merits of another neighboring pack—* to | 


say, that baring two or three in Leicestershire, I have seen to-day the quickest 
and straightest thing from end to end, that I ever saw with hounds in my life.” 
As to the gallant master of the pack, it was allowed by all, that there could be 
no such happy man as himself, that day, in Northumberland, neither do I sup- 
pose there was, for his hounds had given unbounded satisfaction to a field, and a 
field chietly composed of sportsmen. I regret to say that Sir David Baird missed 
this fine run; he left us before we descended into the vale, having fixed to look at 
a horse at Kelso, and to return to Dunse that night. It would just have suited 
him, and no doubt he would have added one to the happy trio who saw it all 

We killed him at a place called 'Tiptoe, above Graveslead, some miles above 
the celebrated 'T wizle-castle. 

Lord Elcho this day rode a horse called Beppo, purchased of those celebrated 
dealers, Messrs. Elmore, and well known in the neighborhood of London, as 
having distinguished himself in steeple-chases. He is exactly his lordship’s sort 
of horse—well bred, not too big for the cramped fences ot Berwickshire, and 
quite perfect in his work; but unfortunately he kicks hounds, therefore he cannot 
ride him with his own, 

veriment with him. I should keep two or three black and white colared curs with 

fies in his box, with the hopes of his becoming reconciled to them in time; and 
if he killed a few of that desoription of vermin, society would be benefitted by 
their riddance, for nine cases in ten of hydrophobia have their origin in half- 
starved curs. Lord Eglinton rode a large thorough-bred horse, whose name I 
cannot remember, but a truly Leicestershire-like hunter; Mr. M‘Kenzie Grieve 
was on the flower of his flock, but the name has likewise escaped me. 

The day’s alloy was now at hand—namely, tke ride home, nearly tweaty 
miles, with a horse in a doubtiul state. He earried me, however, tolerably well 
when in company with the party who were making their way for Cornhill, 
where their hacks were awaiting their arrival; but after having stopped at a 
blacksmith’s shop at the end of about four miles, my situation was by no means 
anenviable one. Losing the excitement of good company, my nag began to ex- 
hibit awful symptoms of being tired when I got him under weigh again, and one 
which I had never experienced before. ‘This was “ his forming up,” a-la-dra- 
goon, to every coal-cart horse he overtook on the road, and scraping acquaint- 
ance with him by a neigh. However, by easing him of my weight for the 
greater part of the distance, and coaxing him along over the remainder, [ got him 
to Cornhill, with the intention of leaving him there for the night; but as there 
was not a hack to be procured, a pint of sherry and an hour's rest, enabled him 
to carry me to Kelso. 

The party from Dunse had not left Cornhill when I arrived there on my tired 


horse, having been detained by two separate causes—first, to refresh themselves | 


after the fatigues of the day, for independently of the ran, the morning had been 
rude and tempestuous; and secondly, they were under alarm for the safety of 
Mr. Charles Lamb, who by his not having made his appearence either at the 
finish, or at Cornhill, where his hack was planted, it was feared might have 
been left in the Till; the alarm, however, was groundless; but how he disposed 
of his time, or where else he crossed the Tweed, I forgot, subsequently, to in- 
uire. 

‘ I was this day invited to a large dinner party, at Dunse, given by Lord Sal- 
toun and Mr. M Dowal Grant; but great as was the temptation, I was unwil- 
ling to miss the next day’s hunting with the duke, and a mount from his Grace’s 
stud. Mr. Callander and myself then—for he was kind enough to wait the res- 
toration of the bodily powers of my horse—set forward for Kelso just as the 
night was setting in. And here I huve a wordto say. I had formed an opi- 
nion that the lower orders of the Scottish people, by the beneficial effects of edu- 
cation, unknown to English boors, were humanized by such means far beyond 
their neighbors. It may be so; and we should not judge, generally, by indivi- 
dual cases; but Mr. Cullander will back my assertion, that a more ruffianly set 
of fellows than the drivers of the one horse carts which we met that night on the 
road, never disgraced any civilized country. In fact, such was their reckless- 
ness of limb or life towards those persons they met, or passed, that it was next 
to miraculous that no accident occurred. As for ourselves, although by the fact 
of Mr. Callander being mounted on a white horse, our approach was sufficienly 
visible, it was only by creeping into ditches that we twice saved ourselves from 
being run down, when on the right side of a very wide road. Drunkenness 
might have been pleaded in excuse, it being market day, but of what avail is 
education if it correct not such evils as this, and in a country purely agricul- 
tural ? 

Having arrived in safety at Kelso, a change of scene presented itself. The 
Cross Keys inn looked as if it was illuminated, at least every room in the house 
appeared occupied, and, as we entered the gateway, the words “hip, hip, hip, 
feonay,” resounded in our ears from above, as the welcoming of a popular 
toast. ‘ There is a jovial set somewhere,” said I to my friend, “ no doubt they 
are drinking ‘ Fox hunting.’” The cheering sound, however, proceeded from a 
party composed of about Salt a dozen gentlemen of landed property in Rox- 

urghshire, and ¢ico-Aundred of the yeomen of the country, with the Duke of 
Buccleuch at the head of them, who had just finished their dinners. But I was 
wrong about the toast—it was “the King,” that called forth this ebullition of 
good feeling; yet, strange to say, the health of all “the kings of the earth,” at 
popular meetings of this sort, would be drunk in silence, when compared with 
the toast of fox-hwnting, and in about an hour afterwards, as we sat to our din- 
ner, we heard the whole house ring with another of these boisterous overflow- 
ings of the soul, enough to shake it to its foundation ‘“ Now they are drinking 
fox-hunting,” said I; and, on Peter being dispatched to ascertain the fact, we 
found it was even so. “The gentlemen have been drinking the Duke and his 
fox-hounds,” was the result of Peter’s mission. Then soon after this the 
Welkin rang again—for neither roof, nor wall, could confine the uproarious 
shouting of this jovial party at the moment. ‘“ What now, Peter ?’—* Why,” 
replied Peter, ‘‘ Mr. Hay of Dunse-castle has been given ’em a s eech, and he 
said something just at the fi-nish of it that seemed to tickle a’ the gentlemen 
vastly.” Now here we have the orator, inasmuch as what the death of the fox 
is to the chace—the climax is to a speech, 
“ Still rising to a climax, till the last 
Surpassing all is not to be surpass’d.” 

And no wonder that an old master of hounds, like Mr. Hay, should Jeave some~ 
thing good for the finish. But all climaxes won’t bear the types, and perhaps 
this will not. It was, I believe, a happy allusion to some part of the dress of an 
Highland chief—a fair subject tor a joke, and I must leave my readers to guess 
the use that was made of it. 

Having learned from Peter that the duke and a few of his friends had retired 
into a private room, Mr. Callander and myself joimed them, and described the 


fine run we had had in the morning, with St. Paul, in the pleasure of which they 
participated, from regard to the owner of the hounds, and I was congratulated 


on my escape from the Till, which several of the party declared to be the most 
dangerous river in the « ountry, from the numerous holes with which it abounds, 
in addition to the rapidity of the current. ,v aved 
it as by a miracle, by catching the end of the lash of a whipper-in’s whip, just 
as his strength had ceased to enable him to struggle any longer against the 
stream. 


If I had such a horse, | should be tempted to try an ex- | 


I have already observed that few men work harder than the Duke of Buccleuch 
does, and here is one proof. Seeing his Grace booted and spurred, and witha 
whip in his hand, I asked him “how he was going home?” “On horseback,” 
was the reply. Now the night was neither wet nor rough, but so dark that one 
gentleman, though perfectly sober, had a miraculous escape for his life by falling, 
horse and ali, down a precipice close to the river Tweed, into which his horse 
went. On my asking his Grace afierwards, how he got to Bow-wood, full twen- 
ty miles, he answered, “Oh! very well; a neighbouring miller and myself trav- 
elled very comfortably together.” Now this circumstance would not be worthy 
of mention here were it not for a comment upon it ; and I think I know enough 
of human nature, at all events of the nature of that description of men whom the 
duke had this day honoured with his company at a convival meeting at Kelso— 
to pronounce that had his Grace stepped out of his carriage and four, on his arri- 
val, and indo it at his departure, it would have stripped the honour he had con- 
fered upon his countrymen of much of its value in their eyes. This sort of ces- 
sio bonorwm, if I may be allowed a lawyer's phrase—this putting himself person- 
ally on a par with the smallest farmer at the dinner, was, I will answer for it, 
not void of effect, although perhaps unintentional on the duke’s part ; and the ri- 
ding ‘comfortably home with the miller,” like Mr. Hay’s fi-nish to his speech, 
was the climax. 

It amused me to hear that the duke introduced into his speech, not only the great 
advantages farmers derive from fox-hunting, but as much as told them, that their 
corn and grass would be all the better for being ridden over. If his Grace's 
words were to be taken literally, perhaps they would not always be borne out by 
experience ; but with reference to consequences they were strictly true. 

London New Sporting Magazine for May, 1836. 
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Descriptive Notices or THE House or Lorps.—There are very few bald 
heads in this house, and a single red one. The Duke of Cumberland, the Duke 
of Rutland, and Lord Poltimore (Sir Charles Bamfylde, that was, a lineal des- 
cendant, it is said, of Bamfylde Moor Carew, the king of ‘the beggars), are the 
three best-dressed Peers in the house. Lord Melbourne and Lord Brougham are 
among the most carelessly dressed ; the former rollicks along most guod-natur- 
edly, with a penny ash stick, bought from some Jew bey, in his hand. The pre- 
sent Prime Minister never wears gloves. Lord Brougham, for two or three 
winters past, has always worn one pair of shepherd’s plaid trowsers—they were 
yresented to him by some of the Yorkshire manufacturers. Water is the only 
veverage allowed in the house during debate. When the feelings of a Peer are 
overcome, or his physical powers exhausted, one of the attendants enters with a 
glass of cold water, but does not personally present it to the Peer for whom it 

was intended—one or other of his immediate friends advances, receives the glass 
| from the attendant, and presents it to the speaking Peer. When Earl Grey 
| rose to make his farewell speech, he had nearly fainted once or twice, and was 
waited on in this way by Lord Durham, his son-in-law. Lord Brougham, in one 
of his furious nights of debate, while he was yet in possession of the woolsack, 
drank freely out of a tumbler filled with red and sparkling liquor; it was some- 
what redder than brandy and water, and more sparkling than port wine and 
water; nobody knew what it was, for it was understood that he brought in the 
| glass himself; it was, however, considered to be ‘ medicine,’ as he had, a few 
| nights before, said to Lord Londonderry, in debate, that ‘the noble Marquis 
| must have known he (Lord Brougham) was unwell, from his frequent leaving 
| of the woolsack; that, in short, the noble Marquis must have known, while in 
| their lordship’s house, that he (Lord B.) was taking physic, and was obliged to 
retire in consequence.’ Rando Recollections of the House of Lords 
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Foxes.—What will southern sportsmen think of the cold-blooded and dread- 
| ful murder of the gallant reynards recently perpetrated in the north. The cir- 
| cumstances connected with the horrible massacre are given by the Greenock 
| Intelligencer in the following paragraph :—‘* On Wednesday last, two foxes, a 
male and a female, were observed on the farm of Mr. M’ Naugton, tacksman of 
| Glenlane, and were immediately pursued by the fox-hunter, along with several 
other individuals. After a considerable run the male fox was shot by Mr. Dun- 
' can Clark, Ballmore, near Loch Stravenhead, and the female was killed by the 
| dogs at Carrank. Besides these, five foxes were destroyed at Seoriachmored 
Glenlane. We understand that one of the tacksmen lost by the depredation of 
| these animals, upwards of sixty lambs. The ravages which the foxes have 
| been making, have induced some of the gentlemen in Coval to employ a fox 
hunter named John Hogg, a relation to the Ettrick shepherd, to endeavor to rid 
the district of these animals. He has been kindly supplied with some slow- 
hounds by John Campbell, Esq., of Southall, who received them from the Earl 
| of Eglington. We may mention that within the last fortnight, there has been 
| also killed one full grown male and two female foxes along with four litters of 
oung ones, on the estates of Hifion, Bernice, Knockdow, and Ballochyle.— 
| Some of the gentlemen were so determined to extirpate these predatory animals, 
| that powder was used and rocks blown up to get at the holes where the young 
| ones had burrowed. One male, two females, and four families of young imno- 
| gents.—Why, such wholesale murder would make the heart ache even of a poli- 
tical economist—what then must be the horror felt by a gentleman sportsman on 
reading the account of such ferocious and foxical atrocities ? 





Creo.es.—T here is at the north a general misconception ef the term “ Creole.” 
A friend of mine who had visited Louisiana for his health, after a residence of a 
few months, gained the affections of a very lovely girl, and married her. He 
wrote to his uncle in Massachusetts, to whose estate he was heir expectant, com- 
municating the event, saying that “he had just been united to an amiable 
‘€ Creole” whom he anticipated the pleasure of introdueing to him in the spring.” 
| The old gentleman on receiving the letter stamped, raved and swore; and on the 
same evening replied to his nephew, saying, “ that as he had disgraced his fame 
ily by marrying a mulatto, he might remain where he was, as he wished to have 
nothing to do with him, or any of his woolly headed, yellow skinned brats, that 
might ‘be henceforward.” My friend, however, ventured home, and when the 
old gentleman beheld his lovely bride, he exclaimed “the d—l, nephew, if you 
call this little angel a Creole, what likely chaps the real ebony Congoes must be 
in that country.” The old gentleman is not alone in his conception of a Creole. 
Where there is one individual in New England correctly informed, there are one 
hundred, who, like him, knew no distinction between the terms Creole and Mul- 
atto. Creole, is simply a synonyme for native. It has a general application to 
say—“‘he is a native of Louisiana.” Contrary tothe general opinion at the 
north, it is seldom applied to colored persons. Creole is sometimes, though not 
frequently, applied to Stecetientene; but with the exception of the West India 
Islands, it is usually eonfined to Louisiana. 





Rosinson, we learn, is now living on strawberries and cream, in Durham, 
Connecticut. He has not gone South. We hear he intends to publish a pam- 
phlet, clearing up the mystery of his comnection with Helen Jewett. In this 
pamphlet will be published the celebrated ‘‘ Private Journal,” so often referred to, 
together with all the letters and billet dowx that passed between him and Ellen, 
and others. 

Robinson, though young, has given great evidence of a very precocious mind 
—precocious at least in seduction—if mot worse. His “Journal” will exhibit 
extraordinary talent—and his correspondence will set forth his character in its 
true light. ‘Tt will be difficult for him, however, to convince a great portion of 
the public of his innocence. Yet it may be well to hear what he has to say.— 
Part of his story is already written, and those who have seen it, say it contains 
astounding facts, and extraordinary disclosures. He will disclose the whole of 
his private life in New-York—how he came here perfectly innocent—how he was, 
step by mei led astray—how he was fascinated first by one girl, and then by 
another, and particularly the whole of his conneetion with Ellen Jewett. 

If Robinson repents truly of his former life, he may write a useful book, and 
live to be a saint. It is said he has become quite religious since his trial, and is 
studying Divinity. We have no doubt he would make an excellent parson.— 
The greatest rogue always makes she greatest preacher—see the example of St. 
Paul the Apostle, who acknowledges that he had done murders before he became 


an Apostle. 
If inson takes care, he may yet save his soul—as to his character that is 
rather past redemption. Herald. 


Rare Comp.iments.—The man of the Hartford Review calls one of the éra- 
ternity in that city, ‘‘@ scowndrel, a liar, and a pu !” and he of the North Riv- 
er Times, thus apolegizes for not noticing the attack of the Jeffersonian upon his 
paper :—“ The very eharacter of the miserable poltroon, who conducts this sheet, 
is cause sufficient for our silence. To say the least, he 1s but one shade removed 
from a bull-frog, either in intellect or appearance. A lazy, lounging, lousy, ly- 
ing loafer, who has neither brains to conceive, nor heart to feel—a mere lump of 
shapeless, and almost lifeless flesh, which, like a go-cart, will move just where 
some propelling power directs!” Neither of the gentlemen can be accused of 
flattery in paying their compliments.— Sun. 


Fiac or tHe Unton.—On the fourth of July next, the flag of the United States 
will be spangled with twenty-six stars, two being added in consequence of the 
admission of the States of Arkansas and Michigan into the Union. The 
thirteen stripes, denoting the thirteen original States, were, on the admission 
of Vermont and Kentucky, increased to fifteen ; but as the number of States was 
increased, it was perceived that the flag would not, eventually, admit of a stripe 
for each, and so an act was passed fixing the number at thirteen, as before. The 
last star added to the flag, was on the 4th of July 1822, im honor of the State of 
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A Roove Ourwrrrep.—Capt. Marryats, the ular aut . i 
fui,” and. Japhet in Search of Father” reed bs Alowinelceodne” —— 
number of the London Metropolitan :—‘‘ Talking about roguery, there was a cu- 
rious incident Oceurred some time baek, in which a rascal was completely out wit- 
ted. A bachelor gentleman, who was a very superior draftsman and caricature 
ist, was laid up in his appartments with the gout in both feet. He could not 
but sat in an easy chair, and was wheeled by his servants in and out ofhis cham. 
ber to his sitting room. Now a well known vagabond ascertained the tact, and 
watched till the servant was sent upon a message. The servant came out of the 
front door, but left the front area door open, communicating with the kitchen.— 
Down went the vagabond, entered the kitchen, walked up stairs, where, as he an- 
ucipated, he found the geptleman quite alone and helpless. ‘ I am sorry sir, to see 
‘ou in this situation,’ said the rogue ; you cannot move, and your servant is out.’ 
he gentleman started. ‘ It is excessively careless of you to leave yourself so 
exposed, for behold the consequences! I take the liberty of removing this watch 
and these seals off the table, and putting them into my own pocket ; and, as 1 per- 
ceive your keys, are here, | shall now walock these drawers, and see what suits 
my purpose.’ ‘Oh! pray help yourself, I beg,’ replied the gentleman, who was 
aware that he could do nothing te prevent him. The rogue did so accordingly ; 
he found the plate in the sideboard drawer, and many other things that suited 
him, and in about ten minutes, having made up his bundle, he made the gentle- 
man a very low bow and decamped. But the gentleman had the use of his hands 
and had not been idle: he had taken an exact likeness of the thief with his pencil, 
and on his servant’s returning soon after, he despatched hits immediately to Bow 
street with the drawing, and account of what had happened. The likeness was 
so good, that the mam was immediately identified by the runners, and was cap- 
tured before he had time to dispose of a single artiele. He was breught to the gen- 
tleman in two hours afterwards, identified, the property found on him swom to 
and in six weeks was on his passage to Botany Bay. ; 


move, 





Dear Burke.—Though we are no advocates of pugilism, we approve the old 
English science of self-defence, if it were only to protect a gentleman from the 
assaults of a blackguard, and prevent in some degree the more sanguinary con- 
test with the dirk and bowie knife. Pugilism is also, under proper management 
a healthy, manly exercise—gives vigor to the arms and expands the chest in this 
climate of consumption, where these advantages are so much needed, while it 
strengthens the limbs and digestion. 

Deaf Burke gave last night at the Howard House a touch of his quality by 
sparring with several amateurs who came into the ring. The first round com- 
menced with Phelan, whom he despatched with great good humour in double 
wick time. Blackbourn, whe was much taller than Burke, shared the same fate. 
3urke showed him how little formidable he thoaght his gaunt figure, by receiving 
his blows calmly in the face and returning him body hits with an electric veloci- 
ty that soon done up the business for him. But there was a young New Yorker, 
named Vanderzee, a printer, who now came up at Burke’s general invitation, hav- 
ing shown off to the company a little sparring with another a short time before. 
He seemed disposed to take the bull by the horns. Burke took his counters for 
some time very smilingly, but finding Vanderzee struck rather harder than he 
wished, he let it into him right and left, and about his mug and bread basket with 
such well directed hits in quick succession, that the contest was put an end to in 
no time. ‘The company were numerous and highly respectable, and all enjoyed 
the sport. Fuller was there, and many ofthe sporting world. Burke is @ curios- 
ity—a perfect bull neck square headed fellow—pluck and game to the last, but 
notdeep in science. He wears out his adversary—nothing can killhim. He is 
only 26, thick set, rather short with small features and eyes, arms long and like a 
giant’s. Hs face is slight] pitted. He makes no pretension to education, but 
speaks in a broad peovinetal Maleet He told the company he would fight an 
Irishman at Philadelphia named Andrew McKean, who had challenged him, and 
that he would give him odds of $5000 to $4000, and meet half way between the 
two Cities.— Slar. 





Singular Battle at Tattersal’s London. 

At the above highly famed Sporting Fstablishment, the visitors, some time 
since, were interested upon the follewing accidental turn-up, which oceured near 
the Subscription Room :— 

A Sparrow, who was in the daily habit of picking up the erumbs of bread 
which were thrown out from one of the rooms(and which, it appears, he viewed 
as his exclusive right,) was suddenly interrupted in his pursuit by a little hungry 
Mouse, who, with tears in his eyes, had been some tisne without feod ; he attacked 
the Sparrow, seized upon the crumb.of bread and endeavoured to run off with 
his prize. The Sparrow immediately showed fight ; and nobbed the Movse so 
successfully with his beak, that Mousgy bolted, andmade fora hole in the wall, 
toescape from the fury of his antagonist, but the hole being toe small, poor 
Mocsey stuck fast for a little time when the Sparrow punished him severely. 
Five and six to four onthe Feathers. ‘The Mousg, in his own defence, was com- 
pelled to return to the charge ; and was again so milled that he rana little way 
up the wall, but falling down, from weakness, the Sparrow once more had the 
best of him. Twoto one was offered by the surrounding spectaters (who were 
now so much interested upon the event, that Randall and Martin could not, for 
the instant, have proved more attractive to their feelings) that the gay bird won it. 
Movsey, who was not destitute ef pluck, determined to have another shy for 
the crumb and made a desperate effort to bear it off; but the ditile cock bird 
served him out sohard and fast, that Mouseyleft the ground with the speed of a 
Priam, and got out of the clutches of his opponent by falling down an area. 
The Sparrow now followed the Meuse till he lost sight of him, cocking his lit- 
tle ogles down the area after his antagonist, and strutting with all the pride of a 
first rate miller, as if chafing to himself, “I have given it you, my Movsey, for 
our temerity ;” then, returning to the spot, he finished the crumbs at his ease and 
eisure, amidst the laughter of the surrounding spectators. The cock sparrow is 
well known to be a very game bird ; indeed both of these little creatures seemed 
as if they were inspired by the sporting ardour which breathes throughout every 
apartment of this splendid establishment. 





Bonaparte’s Generats. From that interesting volume of “‘ Harper’s Family 
Library,” the Court and Camp of Bonaparte—We glean the following memo- 
rialsof twenty-eight celebrated military men who make up the whole list of 
those serving under Napoleon, either as Marshalls of France or Generals of 
Division. 

Augereau died 12th June, 1816, of dropsy im the chest ; Berthier threw him- 
self from a window of his house asthe army of the allies was passing it on the 
I%h May, 1815, and diedinstantly ; Bessieres was killed by a musket ball at 
Lutzen ; Davoust died.of a pulmonary eomplaint, June, 1823; Dessair was 
killed instantly at Marengo, by a cannon ball; Beaukarnois died of apoplexy at 
Munich, Jan. 21, 1824; St. Cyr in March, 1830; Junot ina fit of insanity 
threw himself from a window of his father’s house at Montbard , breaking a 
thigh which resulted im his death, June, 1813; Kleber was assasinated at Cairo 
Egypt, (on the same day that Desaix was killed at Marengo) by the hand of a 
youth 18, who secreted himself ina —- and on the approach of his victim 
went and presented him with a bit of paper folded like a letter, and while Kleber 
was opening it the assassin drew from his cloak a dagger, and inflicted a wound 
causing immediate dissolution. He stated that he left Damascus on foot, by order 
of the grand vizier, who entrusted him with the mission of repairing tothe French 
Army to take Bouaparte’s life. Lannes expired from the effects of « cannon shot 
which carried away his right leg, and the foot and ancle of the left, at Esling, 22d 
May, 1809 ; Lefebvre died in Paris Sept. 1820; Loison at Liege, in 1816; Mas- 
senna expired on the 4th of April, 1817; Moreaw fell when near the Emperor 
Alexander (being in the Russtan service at Dresden,) in August, 1813. A can- 
non ball from the French artillary carried away his right leg, and passing through 
his horse took off a portion of the left. The remaining portion of the left leg 
was cut off by a surgeon—and during amputation and dressing the brave officer 
smoked acigar—scarcely moving a muscle of his face during the painful opera- 
tion. He lingered till the 2d September. Murat was condemned to deash at Na- 
ples in 1815, and shot—looking steadfrs:ly atthe soldiers, and desiring them to 
aim at his heart and save his face. The fate of Ney—‘ the bravest of the brave” 
—is fainiliar to all. ‘ Be who fought five handred battles for France—not one 
against her-—was shot as atraitor,” being in the 47th'year ofhisage. Piuchegro 
was found dead in a dungeon, withablack silk handkerchief twisted rovnd his 
neck, and a stick thrust through the knet, whether by his own hand or the hands 
of others seems to be undecided ; Suchet expired at Marseilles Jan. 1826, and 
Mortier was assasinated last July, by Fieschi’s “ infernal machine,”—making 19 
of the 28 who no longer survive. 4 

Of the remaining nine, Bernadotte is king of Sweden; Grouchy left France 
for this eountry after the second abdication ; no mention is made in the work be 
fore ns of the death of Moncey ; and Jewrdan, Macdonald, Marmont, Mertier, 
Oudinot, Soult, and Victor severally gave in their adhesion to Louis Philippe 
in 1830, and for aught we know all are still living. Star. 





A young Jonathan took it into his head one pe A to get a wife. Fie according 
ly looked about him and very soon made such selections as suited him, and was 
not long in striking a bargain and setting the preliminaries. He then applied to 
a clergyman to perform the ceremony. “ But are you prepared for such an im- 
portant change in life ?’ said the reverend gentleman, ‘If guess I be,” said Jon- 
athan, “for I have got my land just paid for, and own a yoke of steers and a 
cow.” “ Very well,” said the holy man, with a leng breath and a sober face, 
‘€ all these worldly things may be proper in their place, to be sure ; but have you 
ever thought of salvation 7” “This was a poser. “ Sall Vation,” says Jonathan, 
“ who in thunder is she!” 





A gentleman recently traveling in the country called out to a boy, ‘‘ Where 





Missouri, which was admitted into the Union on the 10th of August, 1821. The 
star for Maine was added on the 4th of July, 1820 
|} Bear Hentr.—The citizens of Francestown, in this county, have had quite a} 


| treat in the shape of a Bear hunt. Bruin had been doing a deal of mischief am 
proceedings. Accordingly they mustered, and in a short time cornered and kill- 
ed his sable majesty. His weight was one hwndred and seventy-one24%!i !— 
Dunstable N. H. Telegraph. 


| 
. } 
Mr. Sitwell, they said, was saved in| ong the flocks in the vicinity, and the good people determined to put a stop to his | 


does this road go to, my lad?” ‘ Well, I don’t know where it but it’s al- 
wavs here when I come along.” 


foes, 


A Tennessee Editor boasts, that in the great matcl tween Rodolp 


-race and 
Aneora. Tennessee will shew her blooc We are very certain that those of her 
citizens who bet against the Kentucky horse, w ill shew their blood. They will 


bleed pre fusely.— Louisville Jou rnal 
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Confidential Letter from one of the Girls Up Town. 

Dear Ma. Eprror—I have been wanting to write you very much lately but re- 
ally there have been so many murders and other wickednesses carrying on down 
town that I felt afraid to say any thing for fear you would print my writing, and 
go I should get into muss. I wished, in the time of 't, to ask you some questions 
about Robinson and that awful affair—but la! me—how you might splutter and 
stare if I asked you, if you knew the poor creature that was so wicked all her life 
and was plunged so suddenly into the world of spirits by the cruel hand of some 
jealous, revengeful old monster. I don’t eare who it was, but he ought to be hunt- 
ed up and hung—yes, hanging is none too good for & man who could dash out the 
brains of a handsome, young girl, let her be ever so desperate a character. I 
don’t believe the lawyers took much pains to find out all about the matter, and 
father says they like to have proved she wasn’t murdered at all, but that she set 
the bed on fire, aud dashed her brains out against the bed post. I declare, is n't it 
too bad to slurover such doings? If it had Leen a man, nodoubt you men people 
would make noise enough and try half the girls in the city but you would find out 
the real one. But never mind, mother says murder will out, and that sooner or 
later the thing will come to light in spite of lawyers and every thing else. 

The other day we girls borrowed a novel called “ The Wife,” and a beautiful 
book it was, and very interesting—our minister saw it on the centre table in the 
parlour room and said it must be a bad book, for ‘twas written by an English wo 
man who had run off with the Prime Minister, a nobleman—and that by this 
means England might be ruined as well as her own husband and children. Now 
can this story be true? Fanny Kemble says in her own book that England is 
the most virtuous land on earth. But what kind of a woman could she be who 
would leave her children and home and go off with a man, even if he were in high 
office. I don’t know what they call such things in England, but I can guess what 
we should call them in this country. Do you suppose that when this woman 
comes back, rea! ladies will visit her and think her fashionable and all that ? Our 
minister says they will, and that it is the way in England among the great folks 
It can’t be possible. 

{ did n’t think I could write so much about morality as I have. Come to read 
it over, it sounds a good deal like a sermon, but [ don’t care, it may do you a little 
good, for I don’t believe you go to church much. Pretty good joke, is n’t it? 

We are all glad you think so much of Miss Cuirton, the aetress—for we up- 
town people liked her right well before she went to Europe, and they say she is 
exceedingly improved. We saw her at Niblo’s last week and she looked most 
beautifully.” How fat she Aas grown and that’s just what she wanted to make 
her figure perfect, for she was too slim and slender for a woman so tall. She is 
now a handsomer woman than Miss Puittips, so you see, if she plays well, she 
will beat any thing in town “ any way they can fic Uf,” as you always say. 

If it ever stops raining we are all going into the county, and | think we shall 
have some fun. Weshal! expect you up, as last summer, with your guns and 
dogs and fishing affairs, and mother says you may have the same room this year 
if you wou’t smoke cigars init. We never told on youlast year, but you smoked 
in that room, you know youdid. Bring up all the last novels you can find for 
the rainy days. What in the world is that book about they call “ Te Doctor?” 
If it is n’t about sick people bring it along, but if it is, don’t—for we don’t intend 
being very sick this summer, I can tell you. 

We've got our Lets all ready to pay you our losses on the Post Boy horse. Next 
time we will believe what you say. But I should like to know if the man who 
fixed Bascom for the race, has a right totell you when h? will win ? 
mind to keepthe watch guard till that is settled. You need n't think to come “ the 
sly” over us giris. But never mind, win or lose, we will stick to the Northern 
horses and to Nerthern men, if you ’ve no objections. So come up to the Vaux- 
hall Concert on Sunday evening and we will go with you. Don’t say much 
about it though before the old folks, but hint we are going to walk out, for they 
kinder think that garden aint so genteel as ’tis cracked up to be. But come, for 
we've lots to tel! you, and [ have one thing in particular—you cain’t guess it, so 
don’t try. Something new and nice. 

Oh my! what a letter. Good bye. 

Sisters all send their regards—Adieu. 
One or tHE Girnts Up Town. 


I’ve a great 








I We have received a long rigmarole address to the public, printed on a half 
sheet of whitey-brown paper, and signed George Washington Dixon, in which 
the writer endeavors to exeulpate the said Caesar, Napoleon, Lycurgus, Nebu- 
ehadnezzar, George Washington Dixon, from the charge of having been acquit- 
ted by a Boston Jury of the crime of Forgery on the ground of being deemed 
non compos mentts. 

Now inthe first place, the said Field Marshal, Capting, Orator, Buffo-singer, 
Zip Coon Dixon never wrote a word of the address to which his name is «ttach- 
ed, and in the secoad, so far from clearing Dixon of the charge of being “ wanting 
in his upper story,” the writer has satisfactorily demonstrated that he himself has 
‘a spacious upper loft untenanted.” Se much for so much. 

A subsequent mail from Boston brought us a long leiéer signed “ George W. 
Dixon,” in which the writer desires us to correct the imputation alluded to above, 
but we regret to state that our limited knowledge of him goes to prove its entire 
propriety and correctness. As this letter accidentally found its way into the of 
fice of the Commercial Advertiser, although directed to us, legibly enough, we 
make no doubt each of our contemporaries has received a similar “ bulletin from 
the seat of war.” {t refers to various circumstances within our knowledge with 
which we neither have had, nor intend to have any thing todo, and makes 
us confident that while the wrong letter was directed to us, Mister Zip Coon is at 
his old tricks again. So far from possessing the ability to write a letter Miss 
Nancy-Coal!-black-Rose Dixon cannot begin to Write ten consecutive words of the 
English language, and he must have encountered “the Schoolmaster abroad” in 
the Athenian city that teaches ‘penmanship in six lessons,” and that lately too 
if he can siga his name. This Dixon, on the whole, is an interesting yeung 
man, very. In his printed circular he favors the world with his pedigree, which 
if not traced back to the Kings of Congo, must be ascribed rather to the sparse- 

sess of his stock of paper and ink than to his inherent modesty or doubt of the 
fact. He conciudes by stating that he is about to “ appear as the conductor of a 
daily sheet in Boston.” To manifest ourdesire to encourage enterprise and talent 


wherever we find it, we hereby advertise for “ a smart, active young lad” to read 
tt tohim! 

A New Vowume or rt Mirsor.—We have before us the first number of 
the 14th volune of the New-York Mirror; and it comes recommended by all the 
freshness, beauty, and talent of a new and primitive work. Here we have 
Weir's exquisite vignette frontispiece, from the burin of Durand, who has now 
relinquished the art, and eight pages of diversified, piquant, and agreeable original 
papers, besides an exquisite musical morgeau arranged for tlie piano-forte; and 
fifty-two numbers of equal value will make up a volume of 416 super royal 
quarto paces with five engravings, and fifty pieces of music, impressed on fine 
paper, with a superior typographical dress, and all for jive dollars! We have 
never heard but one opinion of the Mirror, that it is unrivalled of its kind and 
very cheap. All the writers of any standing in the country have written for its 
ample pages, [as Baron Pumpolino says, “ us, of course,”) and will continue 
to do so, and Willis « In the number before 
us, we have the far-famed poem of Lillian, now published for the first time in the 
United Srates. It isa ‘ 


aud Fay are constant contributors. 








Ty We cut the following announcement froma late number of the Mobile Mer- 
cantile Advertiser :— 
Married, on Saturday evening, the 11th inst, by the Hon. W. H. Garrow, Mr. 
JOHN A. STUART, to Miss MARY VOS, both of this city. sepals 
Mega the above matrimonial announcement we received a splendid slice of 
cake, and a verbal intimation that the latter fact must not be mentiened. Oh, 
no, we'll not mention it for the world, although we do feel, while eating of the 
blissful memento, and reflecting upon scenes past which are no more to be acted, 
as if we would like to at least send our friend Porter, of the New York Spirit of 
the Times, a small slice, with an intimation where it came from,—he would mo- 
ralize so gloriously over it. And then besides, when an old member of the art 
unites his destinies to so brilliant a star, it is almost putting a period to the joy of 
his old associates, not to allow them to distribute it.—Tune Printers.) 
“Gone, dear Mary, gone at last !’—and we not there to hiss the bride! It’s too 
bad, really ;—we have half a mind to “Be mad, or merry, or go hang oarselves!” 
What a delightful time we shovld have had—such flirting, such carryings-on, 
and such fun in getting the groom “ glorious,” and the bride—to bed. We never 
think of her without being reminded of Tom Moore’s lines to Fanny :— 


“aA bumper for Fanny, I know you will scorn her, 
Because she’s a prude, and her nose is so curl’d, 

But if ever you chatted with Fan in a corner, 
You'd swear she’s the sweetest dear girl in the world.” 


The beauteous bride wil! forgive us, we trust, for the allusion in the second line 
in consideration of the compliment in the last, which happens to be true, as applied 
to herself, while the latter is—merely rhyme. That health and happiness attend 
her and her loving lord, is the fervent wish of “troops of friends” whose aspira- 
tions like Flora Macdonald’s, extend to the perpetuation of the “‘ noble lineage of 
the house of Stuart.” 





Anecpote oF JoHN RanpotpH. A southern gentleman told us “sich a good 
un,” the other day of Raudolph and the proprietor of one of our principal hotels, 
and here it is. While Mr. Randolph was engaged in earnest conversation with 
several gentlemen during his last session in Congress, Mr. , of the 
hotel, Broadway, walked up and interrupted him with ‘ How are ye, Mr. Ran- 
dolph?” ‘How do you do, Sir,” was the reply. ‘“ Fine day, Mr. Randolph!” 
“ Sir!” answered Randolph sharply, hoping to get rid of his pertinacious acquain- 
tance. “ Fine day, Sir,” repeated the man of the hotel, upon which the descendant 
of Pocahontas turned rovind and looking the man full in the face fiercely asked, 
“You keep a viciualing establishment in New York, I believe? [ recollect stay- 
ing there once, and when I came away I paid you, didn’t 1?” “ Certainly, Sir.’ 
“Good morning, Sir!’ The way the hotel keeper slid was Ais business. 








A Leerie Srory.— We have been recently told of a little biting of thumbs and 
crowing “ ala Chanticleer,” between two histrionic worthies who had got by the 
ears because the single Buskin cock-a-do-dle-doed to the married Sock, that he 
believed “ more water glideth by the mill, than wots the miller of.”—But Sock 
was not to be outdone in quotations, so he cock-a-do-dle-doed to Buskin —“‘ O, it 
offends me to the soul, to hear a robusting periwig-pated fellow tear a passion to 
tatters, to very rags.” Coats were off in a twinkling. ‘ Miller,” shouted Bus- 
kin.—“ Periwig,” shrieked Sock. Both stepping back, brandishing their “ maul- 
ies,” and thus ‘considerably enlarging the circle of their acquaintance,” let slip 
the dogs of war, when in rushed the police, and the game wasup. As we pro- 
mised to keep mum, thus endeth our “ lectle story.” 


A new paper has just commenced in this city ’yclept the Literary Tomaharrk, 
and another in Providence under the classic cognomen of The Rat Catcher! The 
first is quite the most A/Jling title, though the latter is rather taking than other- 
wise. 


AN Evopremsnt.—The following is from the Boston Traveller :—*‘ A beauti- 
ful girl in New York, in her sixteenth year, the only daughter of a rich widow, 
eloped the other day with her mother’s footman, a young man of fine personal ap- 
pearance, and apparently correct habits. They were pursued and overtaken at 
Saratoga Springs. Bur, alas, it was too late. The nuptial ceremony had been 
performed, and the affectionate mother, after calling in the aid of philosophy, be- 
came reconciled ; the happy pair then returned to enjoy the honey moon, under the 
gratified ye of their “ mutual mother.” The parties agreed to hush up the 
affair, and it has only been whispered at the Springs.” 

How’sthis? Ficaao the I, having just started in his curricle for the Springs, 
from whence he is to send us weekly reports of the flash and fashion of the day, 
must look into this matter. It appears very mysterious, and if there has been 
any such fun going on we must have it—that’s poz. 





Toovur Besron Frienps.— Our very beautiful company the “‘ Licgut Guarp” are 
to leave to-day fur Providence and Boston. We will only say to the Bostonians 
that itis one of the most fashionavle companies in our city, and that however it 
may compare in a military view with their own fine companies, it contains as 
many fine fellows and honorable gentlemen as any military corps in the country, 
On this subject, we will give the voucher of Maj. Noah. 

‘* On the 2d of July, we are informed, they will leave this city on a tour of 
campduty to Boston, where, we learn, | cn have been made to give them 
a most enthusiastic reception. From our knewledge of the character and stand- 
ing of the members of the Light Guard, both as citizens and soldiers, we can ven- 
ture to assure our Boston friends, that their civilities will be bestowed on men, at 
once deserving and capable of appreciating their attention.” 





DRAMATIC AND HISTRIONIC TALENT. 

A sensible writer has sent us a long communication from Boston, for which we 
cannot readily command space in our columns to-day, on the subject of the star- 
ring system, native talent, etc. His observations are embued with no inconsider- 
able share of good old fashioned common sense, thongh he falls into a common 
error, that managers alone, are sensurable for the introduction and continuance of 
the starring system, and likewise thatthey offer nought but dis-couragement to 
native actors and dramatists. 

The writer commences with the remark that there are ‘‘ mines of talent in this 
country which require but a small portion of that encouragement lavished upon 
foreigners, to be wrought with a success beyond cenception.” If the writer 
means to be understood, when speaking of “the encouragement lavished upon 
foreigners” that large sums have been paid them for dramatic productions, he is 
mistaken. Joun Howarp Payne received more in England for his dramatic la- 
bors than has been puid by Americans to foreign dramatists since the establish- 
ment of the Drama inthis country. How is it to be expected that our actors and 
managers will pay for second and third rate pieces here when the same may be 
had from abroad gratis, as soon as produced there? When the best efforts ofa 
Know es, a Scaiwe and a Rossini can be had at such a price, or rather nothing, 
what should induce our artists to “ give their substance for that which is nought,” 
unless & corresponding patronage of nativeproductions be manifested by the pub- 
lie? It is the play-going community that mst decide whether native dramatists 
shall receive an equivalent for the exercise of their abilities. Mr. Forrest was 
fortunate enough to secure two or three attractive pieces by the offer of prizes, and 
Messrs Hint and Hackert have likewise “ pat money in their purse” by the pro- 
duction of original dramas. But to their own, genius, not to any peculiar talent 
or effectiveness in the pieces for which they paid, are they indebted for their suc- 
cess. Miss Curron and Mr. Watcack haverecently offered such brilliant pri- 
es for new tragedies that we trust the dramatic talent of the eountry will at 
length be brought out in bold and beautiful relief’ The question we hold, is yet 
to be decided whether native dramatists can successfully compete with their con- 
temporaries abroad. In the present state ofthe American laws of Copy-right, in 
our opinion, they cannot, without the additional outlay consequent upon the pro- 
duction of original pieces here be met by « corresponding degree of support from 
that many-headed monster, the public, of whose patriotic feeling and taste, sooth 
to say, we have no very exalted opinion. 

Our correspondent after paying 4 deserved comphment to Dr. Bian, the anthor 
of The Gladiator, and also to poor Stone, whose Metamora secured thousands 





‘gem of purest ray serene,” and the litesary public are 
indented to the Mirror for its naturalizing the poem here. We have not space 
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The papers of Friday morning announce the melancholy intelligence of the 
decease of James Manison, the Father of the Constitution ’ 


to Forrest. remarks te this effect :—'* The foundation stone of the Warren Thea- 


ltre. Boston. where Petty has made a fortune has been based on native dramas, 
t Stars Hanami. of the Bowery, New York, has not nly acquired an 
lependence it-is ret ng a large fortt from the dramas of Miss Mepins 
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the rood s ise and nteiuigenc OT ou correspondent, ch trash as The 
Skimmer of the Seas, The Jewess, Rienzi, e 
novels and owing their attractiveness to the scene painter and property-man—are 


to be considered part or parcel of the Legitimate Drama ? 


Would they be tole- 
rated by the intellectual audiences that nightly resort tothe Park, the Tremont, 
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or the Chesnut street, or in fact any theatre, where the preduction of flimsy spec- 
tacle is considered “ most tolerable and not to be endured 7” But we have over- 
shot a main feature in the argument and must “ try back.” 

Our correspondent may wish to be understood, when he speaks of the encour- 
agement lavished upen exotic talent, that native actorsde not receive their deserts 
from their countrymen. Such an opinion is as general as it is erroneous. They 
are as Well patronized—hold an equal rank in society, and are quite as popular 
(if not more so) as foreign artistes of like pretensions. What man in the pro- 
fession is a greater favorite or has emassed a larger fortune during his histrionic 
career than Edwin Forrest ? Who are they, on the British stage, more respec- 
ted, more wealthy, or more popular than George H. Hill, Henry James Hackett , 
or Sol. Smith, or Finn, or Ludlow, or Parsens,or half adezen others within our 
knowledge. Neither Miss Phillips nor Miss Fanny Jarman, nor Miss Watson, 
has been a greater attraction, popular as each is, and deserves to be—we repeat 
it, neither of them has made so productive a professional tour in this country as 
Miss Clifton has just concluded in Great Britain. 

In every other country but ours, the acquirements deemed requisite to attain me- 
diocrity in the histrionic profession are the fruits of years of laborious toil, while 
in this, every young man or woman who can recite ‘My name is Norval,” or 
lisp an apostrophe of Juliet’s, imagine themselves especially designed and set 
apart by Nature to “speak in public on the stage.” Let a boy but recite from 
achair, ‘ Pity the sorrows of a poor old man,” and his father pats him on the 
head, and to his delighted imagination, a second Kean is “come to judgment.” 
And such things come upon the stage occasionally to compete with those who 
have made their profession the study of years, and are not only utterly surprised 
at the coldness of their reception, but at once begin to accuse their more sensible 
fellow citizens of a want of good feeling and patriotism in according to years of 
patient toil the homage denied to their puerile efforts after three weeks “ practice” 
at some Shinbone Alley Roscius Society. 

With regard to the “ Star” system, upon which our Boston Correspondent is 
inclined to be pretty considerably almighty particularly savagerous, it is due to 
the theatrical community to declare that the Managers introduced it, and richly 
deserve siy houses for their pains, while on the other hand, it is alike due to the 
Managers to affirm that they would long since have considered it “ more hon- 
ored in the breach than in the observance” did not the public support them in it. 
Instead of setting their faces against the system, the votaries of the Drama with- 
draw their countenances and the boys in the pit their “ugly mugs,” ifa Svar is not 
the order of the day. In their anxiety to patronize “a bright, particular Star” 
they nine times in ten throw away their “loose change” upon a mere twinkler, 
but that is nothing, tothem. They are satisfied with the reflection, that as they 
grow older they shall grow wiser, not to say better. Put up # candle-snuffer as 
a Star, exhibit a dancing bear, a posture maker, « very fut woman, or a very lean 
man, and it is aneven chance that either would fill half the theatres in the coun- 
try. As those establishmeuts which take the lead in theatrical matters and give 
atoneto public seatiment, a Star of pretensions the most limited, is a “ surer 
card” than a sterling old tragedy or comedy though enacted by the best compan: 
ever assembled on their boards. 

Among the many actors from abroad who visit these hospitable shores as 
“stars” and stand at our footlights periodically, to ‘“ melt like Niobe all tears” 
and murmur fareiwell—no doubt a great number would find respectable situations 
in the stock company infinitely more suited to their capacities. Still we doubt if 
any privileges are accorded to them by the managers that are not alike open and 
accessible to all. The contrary is urged by many, on the ground that the Man- 
agers are themselves foreigners. ‘Their detractors seem to think that the stars 
alone are from across the water, all the way, while the poor stock actors whom 
they so much commisserate are all Americans. Nothing can be further from the 
fact; the proportion of foreigners in our stock companies is 10to 1 in all our the- 
atres with the single exception of that at Mobile. 

It is a little surprising that among the Managers of American theatres, save 
half a dozen or so, all are foreigners. There is Mr. Simpson of the Park, 
Hamblin of the Bowery, Dinneford of the Franklin, Flynn of the National, 
“and last not least in love,” Mrs. Hamblin of the Richmond Hill, of this city, 
Then there is Mr Barry of the Tremont, Pelby of the Warren, and the managers 
of the Lion, Boston, half the latter, and both the former being from “ the fast an- 
chored isle.” Messrs. Maywood, Platt, Rowbotham, Wemyss, of the Philadel- 
phia theatres, Blake of the Albany, Russell and Caldwell of the New Orleans 
and other theatres, are all from Britain, and a more enterprising, upright or better 
informed class of men is not to be found in the ordinary walks of life. Wher we 
have named Mr. Price, co-manager of the Park, Ludlow and Smith of Mobile, 
and McKinney of the Buffalo theatre, we have about completed the list of 
American managers, though we believe Mr. Hart, of the Georgia, Willard 
of the DYational, and, Pelby of the Warren, (Boston) claim to be “na- 
tive, and tothe manner born.” The dozens of minor theatres at the South and 
West are under the control of the managersof the regular establishments in the 
large cities, so that out of the sixty theatres in the United States, that are open 
for definite periods annually, there are not above ten Americans associated in 
their management. How far this fact may influence the success of native actors 
and dramatists, or tend to the promotion of the legitimate Drama among our coun- 
trymen, we must leave to be discussed hereafter, our crude imaginings having 
already grown under our hands to a length unintended by us and we fear, unde- 
sired by our readers. However, if they ave not bored with a dull sermonizing 
essay occasionally, they will not know how to appreciate sufficiently the 
“ short straws” we offer them. They may not deem this particularly modest in 
us, but we can assure them there’s a deal of truth in it. 

—_—] 

Dowron is starring at Boston with eclat. The Tremont is doing a better busi- 
ness just now than it has for many years during this part of the season. 

Miss Phillips took a benefit last night at the Park, and John Reeve on Thurs- 
day. To-night is set apart for the Harrisons, when Ingersoll appears for the 
first time on the boards of Old Drury. Miss Phillips and Reeve likewise have 
volunteered. The season closes on the 4th, when a recess takes place of—twen- 
ty-four hours ! 











Joun Serton takes a benefit to-night, (July 2), and offers a diversified and 
attractive bill of fare. In the last scene of Paul Pry we are to have an imita- 
tion of Liston, which is said to be ‘a little out of the common” for its vraisem- 
blance. ‘Vel, vot of it?” Why you must go—“how dare ye” do otherwise 
when Jemmy T witcher expects every man to do his duty, and no mistake. Get 
a ticket early, and ‘ Dont be rash!” 


MapemMoiseiie Cereste.—This popular lady completed an excellent engage- 
ment at the Holiday Street Theatre, Baltimore, last week, and is now perform- 
ing to fashionable and crowded houses at the Chestnut Street Theatre, Philadel- 
phia. Celeste has in preparation, for the ensuing fall campaign, a number of 
new Pieces; and amongst which are the Grand Opera of “The Maid of Cash- 
mere,” for which she has engaged, at her own expense, two celebrated English 
singers, and her sister, Mdlle. Elise Kepler, of whom report speaks high.— 
Taglioni was the original in this Opera, at the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, and 
when Celeste succeeded her, the public press and the profession pronounced her 
far superior in the acting, if at all inferior in the dancing. The Queen of En- 
gland was so much pleased with Celeste in this Opera, that she commanded her 
to repeat it on the 27th of February, 1833, by special desire. 





Miss Lovtse Jounson says “ Mr. P. must notice my benefit ;” so here goes. 
Dinneford isto get up for her the drama ef The Sisters,—lots of people are to 
play—the rowdy little boys in the pit are to behave pretty “ for this night only, 
by particular request” and there is to be such a good time of it. The Bostonians 
plagued the poor girl todeath by comparing her to Duvernay and Taglioni, and 
“they do say” that some of the Bosting editors were so “ purlite” as to make 
the elegant and classical remark that she 





te.—pieces dramatized from popular 





could “sling a foot with Celeste, any 


jay,” as “ Milstone says.” After this ere, if the lady does not have a bumper 
| we never will do another good natured thine so ‘ely us Bot 


| Marsk, at Castle Garden, offers immense attraction on the clorious Fourth.— 


We have not room for his advertisement to-day, and therefore advise our littl 


friends as we!l as big ones to give him a call 
S 


ty The Tror on Thursday, for $2000a side, two mile heats, between Modesty and Beppe, 
was won by the former 
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THE CAPTAIN AND CLARA HOWAKD. 

Ma. Eorroa— With the exception only of the extraordinary excitement pro juced 
by Bascon’s matches, the Washington City races, from closer competition, re- 
markable speed, the re-union upon the field, with some other circumstances, pro- 
pably caused more general satisfaction than any racing during the campaign, just 
closed. In my description of the races I expressed the opinion, which I still 
maintain, that Te Captain's race, (his second heat) surpassed any thing of the 
kind in our racing annals. This your paper has attempted to controvert, citing 
Clara Howard, as running the same distance, in the sams time two Acats, with 
more weight. As in your last paper, you enquire “when shall we hear from 
him” (your present correspondent,) I will revert to the topic; and enleavor to 
shew the correctness of my original opinion—that the feat is unparallelled in our 
turfannals. As my data for this belief Ihave searched the Turf Register, and 
find the two best races of two mile heats, during the last 20 years, have been run 
by The Captain and Ciara Howard. His, I think, the best achievement. 

See Am. Turf Register, Vol. 7, page 470, for the a:count of the Washington 
City Spring races, subscribed “ Wiey J. Stratton, Secretary.” tis unneces- 
sary to give the additional details, in which will be found other fleet nags— Vir- 
ginia Graves, winner of the Ist heat, Pythias, &. 


SESIUD onccyereccerrcvcce soccretesorccenescocerioccsccoee: © & FT I 
The Caplait..occcscce.soocs -ceoscececesecce secs soveccsccs a... 2 
BERAIROUEA . ..0.4's's ocdsgaeeuecemsstacsconnmnammneseeessccess- 4 S&S § GF. 


Time, 3m. 55s.—3m. 44s.—3m. 51s.—4m. 7s. 

See Am. Turf Register, Vol. 6, page 523, the account of the Long Island 
“Spring Meeting, 1835,” subscribed “ Avex. L. Borrsa, Secretary.” The fur- 
ther details, (weights not being given, but understood to be 104 lbs, for 4 year 
olds, fillies allowed 3ibs, ) are omitted, as unimportant. 


Clara Howard, 4 yvs Old... esccceessereeeesee sees ceeeccesenecsees » feG 1 
Tarquin ..eescoeses Sot ebedsoewbineiesses sesceteererreeees 3 5 2 
CadMus..eese.++ hve “ose comeessao eee 5 1 3 


Time, 3m. 44s.—3m. 48s.—3m. 50s. 

The weight is also omitted, in the account furnished of The Captain’s achieve- 
ment. This Iam ableto supply. He is a horse, 5 years old, and, by the rules 
of the course, carried 110 pounds. Clara, 4 years old, carried 101 pounds—7 lbs 
less than Henry, when he ran his match, over the sare course, at the same age. 

According to this statement, The Captain carried nine pounds more than Clara, 
and ran his second heat, of the same distance, in the exact time of her first, and 
five seconds quicker than her second heat. (Monmowth, beat in the race by The 
Captain, ran a few weeks after, upon the Union Course, when heavy from rain, 
and won his second heat “ with ease,” in 3m. 48s.) The third heat in The Cap- 
tain’s race, and he was near by, was but one second slower than Clara Howard's 
third heat. It should also be borne in mind that the Washington Course is not as 
well adapted for speed as the Union ;—for atleast 30 yards itis near hoof deep in 
sand, which tells ia every progressive mile, as proven by experience, in something 
like the following ratio, compared with the Union Course: in the first mile from 
1 to 2 seconds slower; 2 to 3 seconds in two miles; 4 to 5 in three miles, and 10 
to 12 seconds slower in four miles. The time of the same horses will shew this. 
The best time that hus been made upon the Washington City.Course has 
been: Im. 50s. for one mile, by Whig ; 3m. 44s. for two miles by The Captain; 
(the best previous heat was 3m. 48s, run by Aim and Azalta, also a 24 heat, 
which he ought to have won,—Helipse and Sir Charles run their first two miles, 
the best in their race, in 3m. 59s, completing the four miles in 8m. 3s.) 5m. 47s. 
for three miles, by Agility, and Sm. 13s, by Muzeppa, ina second heat; and 7m. 
51s. for four miles, by Juliana. 
Fairly timed and with usual weights, I understand 1, 2, 3, and 4 miles have 
ben run upon the Union Course as follows: one mile in Im. 433, by Pilot and 
The Bonnets of Blue; two miles in 3m. 44s, by Clara Howard; three miles in 
5m. 453, by Minge; and four miles in 7m. 39s, by Henry, with four pounds more 
weight than 4 year olds wor carry at the Union Course. Cadmus, that won the 
2d heat, in the race with Clara, in 3m. 49s, I perceive, won the two mile heats a 
few weeks after, inthree heats, (FYoranthe, winner of the lst in 3m. 50s.) running 
the 24 and 3d heat in 3m. 47s. each, bringing out the three heats in the exact time 
of Clara’s previous race—11m, 24s. 
In the same account of the racing at the 2d Spring Meeting, copied into the 
Turf Register from the Spirit of the Times, it is stated that Clara Howard, the 
next day, won the 3 mile heats, beating Charles Kemble and Henry Archy—and 
“a better contested race wus never run over the Union Course ;” but neither the 
time nor weights are given. (Can you Mr. Blitor at this late day furnish the for- 
mer—also ali the achievements of Post Boy, some of which, I am sure, have not 
been published in the Turf Register—no mention of him at 3 years old.) I saw 
The Captain, on the Washington Course, ran a 3 mile heat, beating Camsidel 
and other fleet ones, hardin Aand, in 5m. 50s. 
A horse’s character cannot be always learnt from his time. When I saw the 
frst account of the last Trenton Races, that Post Boy in two heats had beat Min- 
go in 8m. 7s, and 7m. 59s, I concluded something must have been wrong. But 
to learn afterwards that they had run a fourth mile in Im. 46s, is satisfactory 
enough. Their speed must be first rate, if there be no mistake. Post Boy is wor- 
thy of his sire—Henry. 
To judge with any thing like accuracy, of relative racing merit, equality is re- 
quired in the Course, the temperature and state of the weather, the weight, condi- 
tion, riding, and that a horse be at his maximum, about which we frequently are 
in error. 
I trust however that I have satisfied you, Mr. Editor, The Captain has run the 
best two mile heats in modern times. Had Wituis been his rider he would have 
won, perhaps in 3 heats, certainly in 4. Ele was close up at the finish and was 
beat by a surprise worse than than that at Trenton. 
Wasnincron, 20th June, 1836 A SUBSCRIBER. 
REMARKS. 
The above communication of our valued corresponden*, is fruitful in subjects 
of remark. Differing from him, as we do, in some of his positions, we shall 
hazard a few observations on the subject ourselves. Before doing this, we desire 
to acknowledge and correct aw error which originally led us astray in our rea- 
soning. 
The report of Clara Howard’s great 2 mile race, as given in our own paper of 
May 9th, 1835, makes her time as follows: 3:44; 3:44; and 3:50. It was never 
suggested to us that that report was inaccurate, and we accordingly followed it in 
compiling our table of Winning Horses, and have all along argued upon that 
ground. This has led us into error; for upon referring to the official report of 
the Secretary in the Turf Register, we found the time as given by our corres- 
pondent, viz. 3:44; 3:49; 3:50. This, of course, must be the standard, although 
we observe that the U.S. Sporting Magazine gives a still different report, tho’ 
far from supporting our own. 
But allowing that the second heat of The Capiain, at Washington, was done 
in five seconds quicker time than the second heat won in Clara's great race with 
Cadmus, and also quicker than any second heat on record, yet ought we to allow 
that ‘“‘ The Captain has run the best two-mile heats in modern times?” Is not 
the average time of the two or three heats a fairer criterion of the speed of horses 
(in any but a waiting race) than that of any single heat? If so, compare the 
races 0° Clara Howard and The Captain with this view. 


CLARA HOWARD’S RACE, | THE CAPTAIN’S RACK. 

First Heat: + + + + 3:44 First Heat. - - : 3:55 

Second do. - oo « Oe Seconddo,- +» -- + 3:44 
' — 7:3 | — 7:39 
Third Heat. - - + 3:30 | Third Heat.- - + + - + + 3:61 
11:3 | 11:30 


From this it appears that the race on Long Island was six seconds quicker in 
the two heats, and seven seconds in the three heats, than the race at Washing- 
mn. Added to this, it appears from the reports, that Clara ran second, and well 





ip in the heat which she lost, while The Captain ran ¢hird in the first and third 
eats. Astohis fourth and last heat, which he lost “ by a surprise worse than 


at at Trenton,’ t cannot enter into the comparison of the two races We 
vould not be deemed captious or opinion ated, but it does seem to us that the race 
Clara Howard shows more than equal racing merit with that of The Captain. 
Navy. for that matter, we think the race of Cadmus, referred to by our corres 


pondent, a better race than The Captain’s if not better than Clara’s. The last 
wo heats being done in 3:47 each; five seconds quicker than Clara’s last two 
heats, *9d but one second slower than the time of her whole race. But on this 


SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 


subject we will, instead of insisting upon our own opinion, re-echo the words of 
our sensible correspondent :—‘ To judge with any thing like accuracy of relative 
racing merit, equality is required in the Course, the temperature and state of the 
weather, the weight, condition, riding, and that a horse be at his maximum, 
about which we frequently are in error.” 

When the question was first broached upon these races, we in our haste made 
an error in Clara Howard's age and the weight she accordingly carried. That 
error was acknowledged in our lust. We wish now to remark upon some fur- 
ther opinions of “ A Subscriber,” and reply to some of his queries. 

Our correspondent gives Mingo the credit of the best three mile heats run on 
the Union Course. Mingo won at the first Spring Meeting last year in 5:45; 5: 
55. Now hadthe Turf Register “copied,” instead of abridged, our report of the 
2d Spring Meeting, our correspondent would have foual a better race than Min- 
go’s in the very one of which he desires us to furnish the particulars “ at this late 
day.” In that race Clara Howard beat Charles Kemble and Henry Archy in 
5:47; 5:45; carrying LOL lbs. (See our paper of June 6th, 1835.) After this we 
think it must be allowed that if The C wtain has equalled.Clara at two miles, he 
has something yet todo before he carries off her laurels, won at the longer dis- 
tance. 

We will endeavor to satisfy another wish of our correspon lent in a week or 
two; we referto Post Boy’s “achievements.” We have them all and will give 
them soon. 

Is not the time of Henry’s great raze as given by “ A Suscriber” a slip of the 
pen—7:39 for 7:37 ? 

In regard to the time of Pst Boy also, at Trenton, there may be some error. 
We reported the last mile of his first heat as having been done in 1:47. A turf- 
man of experience has however called upon us to say that he madeit 1:51. If the 
true time really exceeded 1:47, (and we still do not think it did,) yet all who wit- 
nessed the race allow that it was the quickest thiag ever secn here. 

We do not feel disposed to controvert the opinion expressed in the above com- 
munication as to the superiority of the Union over the National Course for time. 
We have not leisure to go enough into examinationof the point, just now, though 
it struck us at the first blush that the allowance of 10 to 12 seconds in 4 mile heats 
was excessive. We have used ‘“ A Subscriber’s” own test,— the time of the 
same horses” over different courses,—and applied it to the performances of Iro- 
nette, Juliana, Mazeppa, Enceiro, Camsidell, Rebecca Coleman and others, at 
different distances and indiscriminately. 

We were obliged to select a variety of Courses, and many horses that never 
run on Long Island, but we were then able to proceed by comparison, and the opin- 
ion we have derived from so slight an examination is confirmatory of our first im- 
pression. Juliana and Ironette have each made about their best four mile time at 
Washington, and could either have run that distance on the Union Course in 10 
or 12 seconds quicker than they have done over the National, they would have 
beat Bascomb or Post Boy all hollow. 

But after all, this is perhaps a matter of little moment, and we do not feel dis- 
posed to pursue thetopic at present. Our remarks have already reached a greater 
length than we had intended, but we will not stop without adding that we shall be 
pleased to hear from ‘‘ A Subscriber” again—and again. 











HUNTING PARK TROTTING COURSE. 

Weave the entries last week for the purse of $309, Three Mile Heats, in har- 
ness, Which came off on Thursday, the 17th inst. and resulted as follows :— 

Columbus, entered by Geo. Spicer,......- a ee eee ae 

Kate Kearney, entered by W. Hamill,....... I ERE ER, Fy 

Sam Patch, entered by Mr. Tolvert,.. ..... 0... .cceeee dis. 

Veto, entered by Hiram Woodruff, .........0..00-e0seees dis. 

Time Lst heat, 8:30—2d, 8:35. Columbus’ trial strain with Dutchman on the 
Centreville, last May, seems to have been of serviee tohim, he having won sev- 
eral purses since. However “it takes him and he can’t hardly,” come up to the 
time made by Dutchman and Fanny Pullen on the occasion referred to—5:184;— 
5:174, two mile heats. 

On the same day cam? off a Sweepstakes, under the saddle, for $100, added by 
the Club to a sub. of $50—T wo mile heats, which as will be seen, was won by 
a New York horse. rs 


Norman Leslie, entered by George Spicer,.....4....a.ceeees00+ 
Columbus, entered by Hiram Woodruff. 2... 0... .ccscessesecsseeees 
Mount Holley, entered by James Brown,........csseccesscesee sees 


Time Ist heat, 5:28—2d 5:25—3d, 5:30. We hear Norman Leslie has been 
sold toa gentleman of Philadelphia but do not much regret it as his late owner is 
said to have another nag that can “trot around him,” as many think—an opinion, 
by the way which we are inclined to doubt to the amount of a basket of Cham- 
paigne. If Norman Leslie is managed prudently he can be made to “ beat —— 
amazingly,” as Bennett says. 


OOOOH ereeee 


Wom 
GO = 0 
wowrn 





Mr. Henry Estiorr the owner of the noted pair of sorrel horses formerly 
trotted them in double harness over the Hunting Park Course, there, last Tuesday, 


without training by the owner in his common road wagon. 
day they were driven in double harness half a mile in 1:28. 


On the following 


or break her neck. 





MAURY COUNTY, (Tenn.) JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 


Time, Ist heat, 4:0; 2d, not declared—winner walked in. 
Sseconp Day, May 19. Purse $1000, ent. $300 P.P., for 3 yrs. old, 86 lbs 
Mile heats, 10 subs. 
Gen. J. A. Mabry’s sc Hugh Lawson While, by Leviathan, dam by 
Conqueror. oo. 2s cece seccce sccesecssiccsseeeseseesecss csesesece DD 
Nimrod Porter's s f by Stockholder, dam by Marion..................... 2 2 
William Lytle’s b f by Stockholder, dam by Virginian.............. dist. 
Thomas A. Pankey’s s f by Red Gauntlet, out of Clara Fisher....... dist. 
Time, Ist heat, 1:55; 2d, 1:53. 
Timep Day, May 20. Purse $300, ent. $50, P.P. 6 subs., (all 3 yrs, 86 ae 
H. Ward’s b f by Stockholder, dam by Bel-Air...........ccceeeeeee 
William Roberts’ b c Bob Foster, by Stockholder, dam by Bel-Air... 
Henry Smith’s ¢¢ Logan, by Pacifie, dam full sister to Auralina 
BAA: 0.3 civcc ds ccedeocweity eM sees SOSA Meme re eere see tH EHH ere eeee ee See ees ° 
Time, Ist heat, 2:17; 2d, 2:7. ; 
Fovrtu Day, May 21. Purse $250, ent. $50, P.P., One mile out, 5 subs. 
John S. Willis’ b f Black Maria, by Bramblet’s Lafayette, dam un- 
Known, 3 yrs. 83 Wbs......c..rccrccrorescseccccesecsccsecencs soe P 
John B. Wortham’s s c , by Stockholder, dam by Timoleon, 4 
yrs. 100 lbs see see ceneeees sssssesesesteersseesereage se teres eens 
N. F. Smith’s b f Mary Morgan, by Roanoke, dam by Bay Diomed, 
5 yrs 107 Ibs... ..ssseeseseevees 
Time, 1:57. 
and a Red Maria—and what is rather singular, they are all good ones. 


2 2 





seeedes . eeeeseres dist. 





subsequent days. The date of the two last races reported should have been June 3rd anc 


an advertisement of Blood Stock, on last page. 





owned by Mr. Platt has been astonishing our Philadelphia friends lately. He 


doing the Ist and 2d miles in 3:10 each, and the 3d in 3:6. They were driven 


Hammonp, Bascomb’s trainer has purchased one half of Mr. Elliott’s imp. 
Velocipede filly, for $500, and trains her free of expense giving Mr. E. a clear 
half of her winnings. Hammond will get her in “ fix” to beat a locomotive soon 


There is now not only two Blach Marias, but a Bay, a Grey, 


(The date of the two last races over the Nashvillle track was incorrectly given in a recent 
report: the lst race came off on the 3lst May, and the racing was continued during the four 


157 
is We have seen nothing lately that promises better for crack sport than the 
annexed proposition of Mr. BoarpMan, a spirited Turfman of Alabama. It 
will be seen that in the Stakes proposed, the get of Eclipse and Leviathan are te 
carry 5ibs. extra. This being the case, we look to see half the fashionable stal- 
lions in the country represented. 


STALLION STAKES FOR 1840. 
Ts UNDERSIGNED agrees to run two Sweepstakes Races in the Fall of 1840, with the 
g-t of Stallions from mares covered in 1836. for One Thousand Dollars each, P.P.; the 
firet 2 miles out, carrying 110 Ibs; the second, 2 mile heats, according to the rules &c., &e, 
to be run over the Nashville, Tennessee, Course ; the firat on Saturday preceding the regu 
lar Fail Meeting, the second on Saturday of said meeting. The get of Leviathan and 
Eclipse to carry 5 tbe. extra as approved stallions. To close onor before the let of January, 
1837 ; five or more to make a race. 
E. H. BoarpMan enters get of Imp. CONBOL, 


Huntsville, Ala., June 17, 1836. july 2 








MADISONVILL® JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 

To THe Epitor or Tug Spreit or tus Times: Madisonvile, Mississippi, June 5th, 1936. 
Dear Sin—The races at this place commenced on Monday, the 23d May, un- 
der the most unfavourable circumstances ; the new track, owing to the badness of 
the weather, being unfinished, we were compelled to use the old one; to make 
matters still worse, it commenced raining on Sunday (the day previous to the 
first day’s race) and continued sans intermission until the following Saturday, 
thereby preventing the fine atten lance anticipated, and causing the horses to run 
almost mid-leg deep in mud. The following is the result :-- 

First Day, Monday, May 234, 1335.—Jockey Club Purse, $100. Three mile 
heats. 


L. —_ s.m. Margery Greer, by Stockholder, dam by Pacolet, 5 yrs old, 
Boe Ad, : °° 


Mr. Crow’s b. f. by Havoc, dam by Conqueror, 4 yrs old, 97IbS.....0.0..-. . dis. 
The filly was evidently very much out of order, and failed most unaecountably 
the 2d mile; the mare came in, in acanter. Time, 6m. 35s. I should have 
premised that the track is thirty-nine yards over a mile. 

Same Day—A Match race, One mile out, 31300 to $1200. 

Col. O. Claiborne’s g. g. —— by Richard............. 
Mr. Hutchin’s s. h. Bi Z by Timoleon...... dis. 
The sorrel horse flew the track at the first turn, and could not be brought inte 
it again. 

Seconn Day, May 24th.—Jockey Club Purse, $375. Two mile heats. 


L. Cock’s b. h. Jim Polk, by Stockholder, dam by imported Eagle, 4 yrs 
og Ma, LR Ras Sey ye Re ee i re 


Col. O. Claiborne’s s. m. Antelope, by Stockholder, dam by Timoleon, 6 
yre old, 115ibs........... Ae 

Time—Ist heat, 4m. 22s.--2d heat, 4m. 21s. 
The betting was very spirited on this race, (a fair number of spectators being 
present, in spite of the horrible state of the weather,) the mare having beaten the 
horse before at Natchez, and the owners of Jim being very sanguine. Jim took 
the jlead and kept it in both heats, b2plastering Antelope and her rider with mud 
from head to foot. 

Trp Day, May 25th.— Mile heats, Jockey Club Purse, $325. 


Col. O. Claiborne’s s. m. Antelope, by Stockholder, 6 yrs, old, 115ibs... 1 1 
Wm. 8. Smith’s s. m. Lady Van Buren, by Stockholder, dam by Ham- 


OPO e ewer eee Beee OOr eee eee eee ereee 


; 22 


NN, CUE, SEINE 6 6 «os 0:6:sssckncicenassastehaniamaaletevsvie SD 
L. Cock’s s. f. Lucy Bantam, [query Bertram,] by Stockholder, 4 yrs, 
FHS... vedsvccsceveees codberbutbeasivae XEON Se ces dis. 


The filly took the lead, followed by the Lady, but owing to thestate of the track 

fell at the first turn, where she and her rider were jumped over by Lady Van Bu- 

ren, Antelope getting cleverly around her ; neither horse nor rider were hurt. 

Time-——Ist heat, 2m. 8s.—2d heat, 2m. 10s. 

Fourtu Day, May 26th.—-Jockey Club Purse, $500. Four mile heats, 

Col. O. Claiborne’s b. f. Susan Yandeil, by Sir Richard, 4 ys. 97lbs....°1 } 

L. Cock’s s. f. Lucy Bantam, by Stockholder, 4 yrs. old, 97 lbs 
[No Time.} 

This race was very easily won, although Susan fell some four or five times 

to her knees. The Course, from the effect of the previous day’s running, or what 

before was mud, was insuch a miserable condition, that the horses only cantered, 

with the exception of some brushes on the home stretch. 

Thus ended our Spring Races, with much less sport than was anticipated — 
The weather from the commencement was such, that none but the keenest sports- 
man, or some amphibious animal, would have ventured from under shelter; but 
we hope to do better things next fall on our new track. 

With respect, your ob’t. servant, 
CHARLES W. CLIFFTON, Secretary. 
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JACKSONVILLE, (IMinois) SPRING RACES. 

The Spring Races over the Diamond Grove Course, commenced on Thursday 
the 26th day of May. The weather was fine, the course well attended by a nu- 
merous concourse of spectators, and the whole was conducted with the utmost 
harmony and good feeling. The first day the track was a little heavy, in conse- 
quence of severe rains a few days previous, but the other two days it was in good 
order. 


First Day, Thursday, May 26.—Jockey Club Purse and entrance $128~— 
Three mile heats. 


Jas. A. Lee’s b. h. Civilian, 6 yrs old, by Sea Guil, dam Eagle, 118lbs 1 1 
E. *! Darcy's b. h. Lancer, 4 yrs old, by Lance, dam Lady Forest, 100 
OO ee Ry ee Te ey  F A SO EE Hy cesium, a 
S. W. McConnell’s b. m. Crazy Jane, 6 yrs old, by Bertrand, dam by 
Robin Gray, 115lbs ........... © Sage ses doisapeas dis. 


Time—Ist heat, 6m. 22s. In running the first quarter of the second mile of the 
second heat the rider of Lancer was thrown, and Civilian being left without a 
competitor, was galloped round the track, and consequently no time given, 

SeconD Day, Friday 27.—Purse and entrance $120. Two mile heats. 

J. W. Lott’s b. m. Caty Cruiser, 9 yrs old, by John Richards, dam by 


Our Southern travelling correspondent furnishes us with the annexed report of Rodget's Sir Bolan, isthe. owas ~scosprtmede sustanvnntrecsy/ BT |, 
the Spring Meeting of the Maury County Jockey Club, in anticipation of the| ~" "known 91lbe nn tet 78 0b by Diamond, dam un- 
officialone. As he is more particular with regard to ages, pedigrees and weights | Thos. W. Lane’s b. h. Davy Crockett, 5 yrs old, by Bertrand, dain by 
we give his report of races the preference in most cases, Baronet, LOOMDS........ 6+ +e rergeeer secre cee eee es cesepcrarsacncgedns, 2 2 

First Day, May 18, 1836. Purse $600, ent. $200, P.P. Two mile heats, 3| ©- gong! h. Clodhopper, 4 yrs old, by Flagellator, dam by Clock- av 
PB barr Bonty » vps sstenenerseanesstes 04 ses ceeersenscsssaes seen cece: 

Willis H. C41 gv f Chloe Ewing, by Stockholder, dam by Paco- 4 Li thy 2 ee yrs old, by Columplens, dan hy ‘Winere 5 de 

et eh erry ree bneens tebbeonaniseen,, a 8 ae Alas ss oie Maa 2 ven alk tar eX 

Henry Smith’s b f Blacklegs, by Stockholder, dam by Pacolet, 4 yrs, . Wohin Grom ite ts Te We Re Oy dis 

TF OR sas tp sees geoe eer as 1 bolt. SMES 8.0 .9:55 6's hand.4:0.5.6.6 bin spathhbihl ancttaieekctdede 


Time—Ist heat, 4m—2d heat, 4m. 3s. This was the most beautifully contest- 
ed race that we have ever had the pleasure of witnessing. Mr. Turpin’s b. h. 
Romulus taking the lead, and keeping it wntil he came upon the last quarter, when 
the rest of the horses, with the single exception of Crazy Jane, ran up, and came 
in, apparently all abreast; but the heat was awarded to Dr. Lott’s b. m. Cat 
Cruizer, who shot ahead, and came home to the throat-latch in front of §. Pf 
Duncan's Lady Elmore. 

Tuird Day, Saturday 25.—Purse and entrance $90, best three in five. Mile 
heats. 

J. Frost's b.h. Triumval, 4 yrs old, by Peace-Maker, dam unknown, 


PAD . « unitderartnedine > 94d saseyh ooiecneesesenhed’ o@h604 teulates <a. fi 114 
T.T. January’sc. h. Buckhorn, 4 yrs old, by Royal Charlie, dm by 

Hazard, 100ibs.............. bio tne + sidlng do ge ewestiecss. 8 ode. 
S. S. Duncan’s c. m Lady Elmore, 4 yrs old, by Diamond, dam un- 

HT ANG soa einen mo ohh iscess ieneveredsin vee gibeeadts wuld cs 33 2 
M. E. Rattan’s b. g. Indian Bill, 4 yrs old, dam by Stockholder, 

THR. 50 d neevesss sshed besrcccess: & dr, 


Time—Ist heat, lm. 533 sec.—2J heat, lm. 55—3d heat 2m. This race was 
well contested between Triumval and Buckhorn. Inthe Ist and 2d heats Tri- 
umvai took the lead, but Buckhorn ran up and challenged him, and after running 
neck and neck, on the home stretch, Triumval succeeded in gaining about a quar- 
ter of alength, and maintained it until they passed the stand. After the 2d heat, 
Buckhorn was drawn, and the other heat was won with ease by Triumvai. 

Courier. E. M. MALLORY, See’y. 





NASHVILLE, Tenn. RACES, 
June 11.—Sweepstakes, $200 sub. P. P., and $100 added by P-oprietors 
Three mile heats. 
1) Gen. J. A. Mabry’s 8. c. Hugh Lawson 


While, by Leviathan, dam by 





4th.) an I SE VER Toss 0 w cinch nckencsconnpastamink menanane ex ©2608 } 
Fotier’s Gymnasium, 333 Broadway, corner of Anthony-street, is thriving Willis B. Boddie’s gr. m. Chloe Ewing, by Stockholder, dam by Paco- 
_ : ar a rs. 9Tibs S de 
ag it should. We are glad to see so many gentlemen of rank in society: lend- et, 4 Bi adn gress t7 KAgeehene fe : ; 
* ‘ 1 4 _ | Leonard P. Cheatham’s b. c. ——, by Pacific, dam by Timoleon, 3 yrs, 
| ing it their countenance. Mr. F. has another establishment of the kind at 205 S6lbs : , - 
Green-street, where Sparring, Fencing, etc., is taught, and great conveniences Time. Ist heat. 6:11—2d. 6:8. W si! 
~ ° t leL¢ ] _ nt Y > ry | + 7 - , WY 
are oftered for heaithtiul and Invigorating exercise | Since the puoiication of our cor! s report of the Nashv races we have 
g*y Henry Archy, who recently ran at the Union Course and at Trenton, is | seen the official one, from the Secretary, THos. ALDrrson, Esq., and are gratified 
a j ™ } + 7] ; } © il } Boo "ats m } le ¢ le +4 ‘masse @ a } + 7 es not > -¥ n ar 
offered for sale with several othe: bits of blood, as will be seen on referring to| to be able to remark that our correspondent’s report does not suffer in compari 
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MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 





ADVENTURE IN AN ALBANY STEAMBR. 
plimerats 

The circumstances about to be detailed will be no doubt readily remembered, 
by every person whose pleasure or business called them on the North River in a 
night boat. For two months after the occurrence, t was noted that very few 
Jadies would take passage in a night boat, and when they did, the doors were 
double locked and bolted before they retired to rest, and one of the inmates was 
appointed to watch for two hours ata time during the night. The cause of these 
unusual precautions will be made plainly palpable, by a perusal of the annexed 
details, which I will however preface by a slight sketchof the principal actor. 

By the death of a wealthy uncle who departed this life in May 183—, Charles 
L. became possessed of a fortune to the management of which he had long as- 
pired, and the care of which he thought would set easy on his mind, unused tho’ 
he was te business. He had early lost his parents, and being indulged by this 
fond uncle in every wish, was in every respect a spoiled child. He was never re- 
marked for brilliancy, but in a young man of his expectations, that was not re- 
quired. What he was, the sequel will show. 

Some time afier his accession to the fortune of his uncle, he started to make the 
tour of Europe, and was absent nearly two years. Atthe end of that time he re- 
turned but so bewhiskered, so moustached, so completely altered, from his former- 
self, that his good mother would have passed him in the street, and not dreamed 
that the monkey fied dandy before her was her Charley. He was rich and of 
course commanded an entry into the first circles both in Europe and at home, 
Shortly after his return from his continentaftour he began to look about for a wife, 
and thought seriously (at least so he said) of settling down, and becoming a qui- 
et, useful meiaber of society. 

His taste was not very difficult, and in a few months he was mated to his 
heart’s content with the lovely and accomplished daughter ofa wealthy merchant 
of this city. The wedding took place.in the latter part of June, and in the 
early part of July (as in fashion bound) the happy couple started on a tour to 
Saratoga. All the world goesthere in the summer, and they could not stay away. 

Onthe—of July 183—, the happy new made husband and his happier wife 
took passage in one of the splendid Albany boats, which started at'5 P.M. But 
had poor Charles even dreamed of the consequences of that unfortunate trip, he 
would have been contented to remain at home, and lose his caste in the fashiona- 
ble world. But he was not blessed with a second sight, and the pilgrimage to 
the shrine of fashion was begun. 

The afternoon was lovely—xa fine fresh north west breeze blew down the river, 
and cooled the heated atmosphere. The scenery was splendid, and every thing in 

erfect Keeping and harmony with their own happy hearts. Charles and his love- 

y Emma promenaded the deck until alate hour. ‘They heard not the bell for tea. 
Their thoughts, their feelings were absorded in each others happiness. Their 
conversation Was apparently very animated, and some few sentences which were 
uttered above a breath were caugiit by a listening ear, and not forgotien, 

* Dearest Emma,” said the enraptured groom, ‘‘ ours must be a life of love and 
happiness. | useito say with Marmontel, 

* Quand on n’a pas ce qu’on aime 
If taut aimer ce qu’on a 
But now oh how change] my feelings. 1 love you and you alone, and whether 
absent or present | must ever love you. . 

‘ And my own Charles,” murmured the happy bride, ‘can you for a moment 
doubt my love, my faith, my constancy 3,” 

‘* No, dearest, | never can, or will. But come, Emma, you had better retire. 
The dew is falling, and I fear you may catcheold.” 

“ Well, my love, but you will come soon, wil! you not ? 
only been married a fortnight. 

“ En verité, I will. How can! bear to ke parted from my bheart’s idol ?” 
And with these words, they descended the stairs that led to the maindeck. (‘They 
had been walking the upper deck.) As he left her at the door of the ladies cabin, 
he softly pressed her hand, as she said, ** No. 15, do not forget,” and they parted 
for the present. 

“* Now, Charles had become so completely and thoroughly alienated frrm all 
vulgar customs, that he had entirely forgotten that on board of American steam- 
boats, it was not customary for a gentleman though he were newly wedded, to 
join his bride pour la nuit, inthe cabin appropriated to the ladies. Of that anon. 

As he went forward he was met by a friend of his, a young gentleman, like- 
wise of fortune and, for a wonder, of sense. He, too, was bound for Saratoga, 
and had engaged to accompany Charles and his bride. 

‘* Hilloa, L—, were are you going in such a hurry ?” 

* Oh, I’m just going forward to smoke a segar before I goto bed.” 

* Well come; Ill join you. Where’s your birth ?” 

“Oh, havn’t any myself. Emma is No. 15, in the upper cabin. 
you know, I don’t want one myself,’—and he chuckled at his own wit. 

“Why, man you are crazy. Youdon’t surely expect to go there to night. 
Don’t you know, that that cabin is exclusively for the ladies. No gentleman is 
permitted to enter there. It is the sanctum sanctorwm of the ladies, and its rights 
must not be invaded. 

“Coine, now, ne joking,” gasped the alarmed L—; “Not admitted? Why, 
man, L have notbeen married a fortnight yet. I don’t like sueh jokes at all.” 

“1 tell you, L-—, I am not joking, upon my honor. Just come here,” and he led 
Mr. L—to the sign, on which was painted ‘ Ladies Cabin—Gentleman are not 
admitted.” “ There, do you see that ? Will you believe me now ? 

“My God, what will poor Emma do? Only marrieda_ fortnight! Oh 
dear, if ’d a known that, I m sure I'd have taken a day boat. Not sleep with my 
wife! Ohdear, what shallldo? But lL say, Jerry don’t youthink Tecan getin 
without anybody's knowing it? I promised her | would come, and by Jove,l 
must go. What will sheihink if ldo mot ?” 

“Tell you, man, it is impossible. Don’t you seethat sign? If the captain 
should catch you at that trick, and you hadn’t been married two days, he would 
play the very devil with you. Come along downstairs. Let’s have some wine 
and you shall have part of iny berth. What number did yousay ?” 

(s Fifteen,” whined Mr. L—. who saw his hopes thus blasted so surely. 

They retired tothe forward cabin. Champagne was called for. ne bottle 
soen disappeared, and Mr. L—’s eyes began to snap and crack. 

*] say though Jerry, it is (hic) ad——d hard case aint it.” 

Oh never mind—you can easily make up for it some other time. You must’nt 
mind‘these trifles. Come take another glass of wine. Waiter, another bottle.” 

Jerry, only think (hic) [hav’at been married 2 weeks yet, and (hic) I told her 
[eer (hic) certainly would come—and the (hic) last thing she (hic) told me was 
the number of her (hic) berth. 

* Aye, true! What did you say itwas? [declare I had forgot.” 

“Why Jerry your're (hic) drunk. [told you 15, and (hic) ’m_ blam’d if you 
haint forgot already (hic,) I guess if you had (hic) only been mar (hic) married 
two weeks, (hic) you would’nt forget where (hic) your wife slept.’! 

“ That’s true enough, but come let’s finish this bottle. I say, L. dont fear, 
your wife wont be disappointed. I’m sure she wont go, make yourself easy. 

he has sense enough to know that it is against all rules.” 

The second bottle was finished, and poor L——was put into the berth of his 
friend Jerry, by the waiters.—He was partially disrobed. He walked on deck, 
smoked a couple of segars and retired below torest. 

About one o'clock, when all was still and nething was heard but the motion of 
the engine, and the splashing of the wheels, Jerry arose, he but half dressed him- 
self, and first taking a good look to see that his bed fellow was fast bound, went 
on deck. He walkel towards the ladies’ cabin, and peeping through the 
curtains, saw that nothing was stirring within and looking cautiously around to 
see that he was not noticed without, he cautiously opened the door and entered. 
He had slippers on and his tread was noiseless. A small lamp was burning on 
the table, and by its light he was enabled to distinguish the numbers on the berths. 
He found the number desired, and taking a good survey so as not to miss it in the 
dark, he blew out the light. 

Delicacy forbids our following him, but about three o'clock, “ murder, fire, rape, 
help,” and an hundred such exclamations as will egeape ladies’ lips when they 
are alarmed at night, were heard issuing from the ladies’ cabin. The officer of 
the watch ran aft—the men followed him. He opened the door of the ladies’ 
cabin, and vainly endeavored to find out the cause. The screams, screaching and 
cries continued. Some of the ladies had got up, and in their robes de nwit, were 
groping for the door, screaming with all the strength of their delicate lungs.— 
* Murder, fire, and rape” were cried and cried again, and in another moment a 
light was there, and half the gentlemen passengers of the boat had rushed to the 
scene. 

All entered the ladies’ cabin pell mell, and such a sight was never before or 
since seen in such a place. The ladies were frightened out of their senses, and 
had forgotten the state of their dresses. The gentlemen were anxious to succour 
the ladies, and did not wait to array themselves. And thus they were—white 
necks and whiter bosoms were exposed to the gaze of the astonished gentlemen 
and the poor ladies only had sense enough remaining to hide their eyes. The 
gentlemen all stood amazed, the ladies shrunk abashed. At length one more bold 


Remember, we have 


Of course, 





first scream, the first noise—and her husband (for such was the intruder at the 
birth,) had started at it and escaped. There she lay like poor Dudu, had like ker 
migh— 
™ “Traplore that present pardon might be shown 

For this first fault, on no cendition, 
(She added in a soft and piteous tone,) 

Juan should be taken from her.” 


But there was now no time for poetry or romance. She was the unwitting cause 
of all this uproar, and of this scene, and she knew it, but was she bound to say 
it} She was asked once, twice and thrice—at the third question she responded— 
* My husband.” 

Let us now take a peep into the gentlemen’s cabin. 

About three Mr. Jerry might have been seen (had any one been on the watch) 
hastening to his berth in great disorder. He found it empty. 

What a glorious thing it is to have a quick penetration? His plan was form. 
ed atonce. Hastily putting off a portion of his garments, he ran up stairs and 
joined the crowd in the cabin. He heard the screams and cries, and could acceunt 
for them; for in the excess of his affection for his friend’s wife he had kissed her 
too loud, and a lady pessenger, who happened to awake atthe precise time his 
kiss ended, (it was « Byronian kiss,) and her modesty being shocked, and her vir- 
tue alarmed, (she was an old maid of forty-five,) she started the key note, which 
was followed by the whole choir, and in the dark Jerry made off. 

Now let us go back to the !adies cabin. 

“Where is your husband,” finally demanded a big whiskered savage looking 
fellow. 

‘Oh, I don’t know—he was here not five minutes ago, but Idon’tknow where 
he is now. Oh, yes, there he is,” she almost screamed as she caught sight of 
Mr. L. en dishabille, making his way towards her. 

He was stopped before he had advaneed ten paces, and as he answered “ yes,” 
to question put, whether that was his wife or not, he was seized, and in an in- 
siant found himself on the outer deck. 

The eaptain was deputed to say to the terrified and indignant ladies, that the 
offender, who was now discovered, should be properly punished, and the doors 
were closed. Some difficulty was, however, at first found in ejecting some of 
the bachelors from the cabin; they had got peeps at lovely necks and shoulders, 
pretty feet and ancles, &c. But they were finally removed. 

Not one heeded the plaints of poor Mrs. L. She wept, and prayed to be let 
out to go and see her husband; but it was unanimously decided hee as she was 
the prime mover of the whole affair, she must also be punished, and she was de- 
tained. While the ladies were setting around the table in their rodes de nuit, 
awaiting the decision of the court, the following scene was enacted without. 

Mr. L. was tuken on the upper deck, still en dishabille. A meeting was call- 
ed, a presiding officer appointed, and an enquiry instituted. Mr. Jerry was the 
first and only witness called for the prosecution, and he, afier detailing the con- 
versation with Mr. L. on the previous evening, stated that being in his birth 
asleep, he was, about three o’clock in the morning, awoke by violent screams and 
noises, as if proceeding from the ladies’ cabin—that just as he was about to get 
up to see what could be the matter, Mr. L. came running along the cabin, and en- 
deavored to get into his birth—that he had failed to do so, and so failing, ran on 
deck with the rest, no doubt hoping by these means to escape the detection of his 
infamous conduct. 

This was the sum and substance of his testimony, which was not, however, 
taken on oath. Some few married men addressed the meeting on the subject, and 
on being put to vote, it was decided nem con that Mr. L. should be instanter put 
on shore. In vain he asserted that he knew nothing about the business—that he 
had, to be sure, noé engaged a berth in the gentlemen’s cabin, because he had 
thought he might join his wife—that Jerry had explained to him the impropriety 
and impossibility of such a step, and that he had gone to bed so drunk, that he 
could not possibly have been there. In vain. His story would xot take, and he 





was ordered to go below and dress, with the promise added, that if he were not 
speedy, they might not wait for him to perform even that operation, 

He raved, he stormed, he swore, but to no effect. He begged to see his wife— 
she would explain all—she would swear he had not been near her that night. ‘I'he 
amazing impudence of this last assertion struck every one present, for not ten 
minutes before ‘she had declared that her husband had been there in the ladies’ 
eabin, in her berth, and that he had in the noise and uproar escaped. 

Some thougnt of tarring and feathering him before he was landed, but that was 
abandoned as cruelty, and poor Mr. L— was put into the long boat, five dollars 
were given to him, and he was put on shore at 4 o’clock in the morning, ata 
place about 10 miles trom any town. AsI did not land with him, I cannot speak 
of his conduct ashore, but will speak only of the poor lonely, deserted, and heart 
broken Mrs, L—. 

When informed of her husband’s fate, she fainted, and enacted a scene for about 
two hours that would have shamed Mrs. Siddons in effect. Finally she cooled 
down, and as the morning approached grew quite calm. Mr. T— (Jerry) con- 
ducted Mrs. L. to the breakiast table, and endeavored by every possible method to 
calm her troubled spirits with assurances of her husband’s sabe, , and she was 
pleased to find a friend in her hour of need. 

On their arrival at Albany, Mr. T— took charge of the baggage of both, and 
driving to the best hotel, bespoke two rooms and a private parlor. 

** Here,” said he, ‘‘ we must remain until Mr. L— reaches us. But Mrs. L— 
if you knew the perfidy of that man, I am sure you would not again trust him, or 
waste such sweets as yours, upon such a false husband.” 

Mrs. L’s eyes flashed fire, as he said “ false husband,” but she restrained her- 
self and demanded an explanation why he used those words. 

Mr. T— then calmly and coolly, but first begging her not to be offended, told 
her how Mr. L. had made an appointment with another lady who slept in the 
cabin. How, over his wine he had disclosed it to him, how he had made him so 
intoxicated that he could not keep his appointment, and how he wishing to pun- 
ish a husband who could be untrue to such loveliness, had obtained from his own 
lips the number of her berth, and in short how he had personated Mr. L. 

Mrs. L. was slow to believe this specious tale, but his arguments and words 
convinced her—and her woman’s aliceeen up against him—her woman’s hate 
was aroused, aed she took a woman’s revenge. 

Mr. 'T— read in her eyes his hopes, and kneeling before her, swore how he had 
long and hopelessly loved her—how he had sighed and grieved to sce his pearl of 
countless vehi thrown away—and how he had dared to hope that time might ef- 
fect that change in her sentiments towards him, which would alone render life de- 
sirable. 

She believed him, and inten days the names of Mr. and Mrs. E. (the names 
they had assumed,) were on the books of the hotel at Niagara. Herald. 








DUCK SHOOTING IN CHESAPEAKE BAY. 


There are more than twenty kinds of wild ducks that frequent the Susquehan- 
na and Chesapeake, differing in size, colour of plumage, aid flavour; at the head 
of which the canvass-back |s placed by universal consent. The following is a 
list of some of them, placedin an order of excellence:—first, the canvass-back 
(two varieties, ) red head, bald pate, black head (three varieties, ) blue wing, mal- 
lard, black duck, summer dutk, teal, bull head, grey duck, widgeon, spoon-bill, 
sprig tail, dipper, coote, water-witch, hairy crown, Heme Fay south southerly, 
and perhaps others not recolletted; besides swans, geese, brant, &c. &c. 

Few epicures can distinguish the flesh ef the canvass-back from that of the 
red head, and some other ducki, by tasting. The small number of those who 
can taste any difference give thé canvass-back the preference: whilst the much lar- 
ger number who cannot, are not competent to decide: therefore the canvass-back 
has it. De gustibus non dispulandum; but many persons, particularly forcign- 
ers, who have been loudest in praising the delicacy and flavour of the canvass- 
back have never tasted it, ee delighted with the flesh of other ducks im- 
posed upon them for thecanvass-back. Yankee landlords frequently practice this 
trick, when they receive John Bul on his travels. 

A pair of fat canvass-backs, male and female, weigh from six to seven pounds. 
This duck has been accurately d¢scribed by Mr. Wilson, and other ornitholo- 
cists, except that they have omitted to mention that there are two varieties. One 
has a shorter neck than the other, and its breast (unlike the other’s) is of a dark 
red colour. 

With few exceptions, all the wild ducks live on the same food, which is the 
roots of a grass that grows in the mud, at the bottom of the water. The root of 
this grass 1s three inches long, and terminates ina bulb, white, like celery. This 

rass grows on the shoals in the Susquehanna, and most other rivers that empty 
into the Chesapeake, in four, six, and ten feet water; but never where the tide 
leaves the bottom dry. The blade is six feet long and half an inch wide, like a 
narrow ribbon. It grows so thick all over the flats, that it is with difficulty a flat- 
bottomed boat can be pushed through it when the tide ig out; and when the ducks 
tear it up by the roots, the tops float ashore in Jarge patches, where it is rolled up 
in windrows by the surf. 

It is a common error that some ducks depend upon others to dive for their food, 
and take it from them when they cometo the top of the water. Nature provides 
every duck with the means of procuringiits own subsistence. The canvass-back, 
and most other ducks, dive for the roots of grass, ftequently in ten feet water: 
and generally swallow it before they come tothe surface. The bald pate does not 
dive for its food ; but feeds in shoal water, by running its head under, leaving its 





they the rest, ventured to enquire the cause ofthis alarm. “ Oh the villain”—*“ the 
MONSy’’—‘ the wret th’ —‘S a man”’—* not dressed” —" rape’—“ fire” —“ mur- 
der”"—““% saw him”—“ naked”—and a thous ind unintelligible sentences and 
words flew about from each pretty uth 4 
Am '” exclaimed several a e, W y saw through the whole 

Lyncl tar and feathers, duck him, put him ashore. who is he?” &c. &c 
uttere he married men re ba s key € —they only thought, what a 
d——<d fool he must be—they we Wise it Who was the ‘assaulter None} 
could say 


“ ie ard a man’s voice,” “I heard something else,” “I heard him kiss her.” 

I heard him go out,” exclaimed the ladies in a breath, but none had heard him 

come in. The gentlemen were perplexed—they knew not whattodo. Atlencth 
4 


some —_— husband proposed to count noses. Jt was done, and ene was miss- | 5med to derive its name, 


ing “| the ladies. A search was commenced, and ended at No. 15, where was 
found poor Mrs, L... whose face, and brow, and neck, were crimsoned with atint 
that would have defied the skill of a Guido to put on canvass. 


| body out like the swan and goose. 


When the tide is ever the marshes, so that 
e bald pate cannot touch the bottom, it yoes where other ducks are diving, and 


icks such pieces of grass roots as they cast away. It is curious that this 
| duck does not dive for its food, because, when it is wounded. it proves the most 
expert and persevering diver of any other. | It has never been known to tole to dog 
or fag. When the other ducks, in the same flock, are swimming in to see the | 


dog, the bald pate always keeps his distance, without exhibiting the slightest cu- 
riosity. ‘The head of this duck is not exadly bald; but it has a stripe of white 
feathers running from its bill towards the top of its head, from which it is pre- 
The rest of the arake’s head is covered with shining 

green plumage, terminating in a tuft on the top. 
The wild ducks arrive in the Susquehanna about the first of October, and re- 


She had heard the | ™ain somewhere in the Chesapeake until the middle of March. They donot all 


arrive nor depart at thesame time. The differen: species come and go, some ear. MBavre 
lier and others later. ‘Lhe blue wing comes about the middleof September, anj in 
the black head does not leave here until the middle of April. Each kind coma y fl 
and goes in distinct flocks, at different periods. Ducks of a different specie, MMhis { 
never associate. They are compelled frequently to meet on the same feeding Miisite 
grounds, but they never roost together, nor fly in the same flock when they an Mmiprds 
scared up together from the feeding grounds. Each kind separates into disting lin 
flocks, and goes different ways. Betore phey leave here in the spring, they pre e of 
the 


pare themselves for a long flight by filling their craws with gravel, which o th 
pick up on the shores. t this time they are lean and eat snails, which giv ene | 
their flesh a rancid taste. They come in the fall from Canada, where they hatc/lbre, a 
during the summer; and when the pools and rivers freeze up there, they cor st si 


here in quest of food. Mr. Wilson says, that he has no certain accounts of thamPhese 
canvass-back south of James river, Va. 1 have seen large flocks of them on thallp aw! 
lakes in West Louisiana; and they are frequently sold in the New Orleans marggpmeti 
ket of excellent flavour. They breed in great abundance, with other ducks, of The 
the sea marshes and small islands that are not habitable, along the shores of thé@@hesay 
Gulf of Mexico. Large patches of ground are taken up with their nests, whichigihcks | 
are laid out with great regularity, abowt four feet apart. Many persons vis) kill 
their breeding grounds with boats, and return with bushels of their eggs. It ig@hootis 
noi probable that any of these ducks come to the Chesapeake, because their feedMiver. 
ing places, in their native region, are never frozen. It has been conjectured thall™ Spe: 
several varieties of ducks have been produced by crosses betwixt diflerent kinds MBree n 
but this theory is not supported by any known facts or good reasoning. The vadiiacks | 
rieties of ducks were no doubt created originally distinct, like the varieties of th@@outh 
human species; and man is the only animal in creation (when left in his natura Bent d 
state) that does not always breed to one of its own variety. The order and beau Ms so< 
ty of nature would be destroyed except for this undeviating instinet. eir fe 
When the ducks first arrive from the North, they light in the bay below Havn @ey of 
de Grace, on the Penny shoals, covering the water by acres. They are lean g@oug! 
but being voracious, aad having abundance of their favourite grass to feed upon Mhoote 
in about two weeks they become fat. When they are disturbed upon these shoal @ouch 
by boats, they rise from the water in flocks that darken the air; and the noise o Be duc 
their wings can be heard five miles or more on the water, resembling distant thun. Me wal 
der. As soon as the mornings beeome cold and frosty, and the waters rough igi casts 
the bay, they come into the creeks and along the shores of the Susquehanna, an@@he sur 


other rivers of the Chesapeake to feed. ‘Then the shooting begins. pry co 
A detail of all the various stratagems practised to kill ducks would be tedious @philst 
We will therefore give a short account of some of them. ho lis 


Toling begins when the ducks first approach the shores, inthe early part of th Wicks, 
season, and is practiced in this manner:—An active dog that is trained to run af @Bnvas 
ter stones is started from behind a-blind, by throwing for him on the shore, nea @@s kiil 
the edge of the water, whilst the gunner lays concealed. The dog should be key @yixt d 
constantly in rapid motion, and:all the time in sight of the ducks—bounding ove@@§ud, p 
the rocks and flourishing his bushy tail; but he must not bark, for that woul Thet 
frighten them. As soon as the ducks see the dog playing on the shore, thefiary P: 
stretch out their necks in amazement; and, by a sort of unconscious movement ickett 


swim towards him with a vacant stare, as if they were spell-bound. The sporiifr. Ri 
is very liableto interruption: if they see a boat, or a man, or another dog, or anjir a da 


living thing besides the toler, they will swim or fly away. They must see bulls, but 
the one attracting object: as soon as their attention is divided the charm is broken Carr: 
and they become sensible of their danger. If two dogs be started to tole togethem% the b: 
the ducks will fly. They will frequently come to a coloured handkerchief, or flagi&nd. | 


waved on the end ofa pole; but the dog must not be in sight when the flag gid to iv 
shown, or he will destroy the effect of it. The young ducks that never saw a doy wh 


before are more easily toled, and the old ones inthe same flock follow them. jjy[and 

Sometimes a dozen or less leave a large flock and swim in; but frequently th@ven of 
whole flock, consisting of many hundreds. Indeed all that are near enough race s 
have a fair view of the dog, come driving ahead in a tumultuous manner ; thos™ace nv 
on the outside Syingone lighting before those nearest, and striving to get asherg@fith th 
first. The flock is kept in an uproar by the successive flights of those alternately Whe 
thrown in the rear, until all get near enough to take a fair view of the fatal showg@oles in 
This, however, is not the usual manner of toling. I have several times seen then they | 
come in this style, but they generally swim in without flying. It is a criticajjfat in t! 























































juncture when the ducks are coming: the gunner 1s uneasy, lest his dog shoulie killec 
prove intractable and spoil the shot. ‘The toler [dog] pays no attention to thifhore) | 
ducks when he is first started, because they are then four or five hundred yardjjfhe look 


off; but as they approach nearer he begins to care less and less about the stondjfough 
that are thrown for him, occasionally whining and casting longing looks at tg™mblan 
dueks. It now requires all the art and authority of the master (who must n@@fuch th 
speak loud, nor show himself, but direct his dog by waving his hand) to keep higiwer th 
in the line of his duty, which cannot always be done; for instinet frequently ovemihte ice a 
comes the best training. It frequently happens that the dog refuses to run, afta Wher 
the ducks come within sixty or eighty werd of him, but stops to look at themlo out i 
There he stands; or, if ne to sharply, sits down or his tail —lifting his fomjame co 
feet and whining with anxiety, as he looks first at the ducks and then at the guafhooting 
ner, expecting him to fire. ‘The impatience of the dog often compels the gunnemgainst 
to fire before the ducks are near enough, and kill two or three, when they migifiipnt, 

have slaughtered them by dozens, if the dog had continued playing. ‘1 he dogiier. 

that are trained to tole should never be suffered to bring the dead ducks out of ui The a 
water, they will seldom play long enough after they have mouthed the ducks augiless tl 
licked their blood. As adog can never be taught to know that the ducks are aicome « 
tracted by his playing, he cannot always be made to continue it after the ducijie near 
come near enough to engage his attention. There are generally two or more gunnegmecessar 


im the same blind; and when no accident happens, and the dog runs as he ougilffre a sk 
to do, the ducks are brought within a few yards of the shore, and the dog is mafdge of 
neuvred so as to huddle them together. No one moves until he that plays tind a st 


tement. 


dog throws his last stone, and tells the others to get ready: he gives ample tin 
re daw 


to take aim; and pronounces the word fire. ‘Then every gun pours a shower 


shot on that part of the flock opposite to it. A scene of confusion ensues: tigmongst 
routed ducks rise wp, beating the water with their wings: rows ofducks opposif™fbide th 
the battery, are stretched upon their backs, dying the waves with their bloogorm of 
whilst the cripples are flapping und diving about in every direction. Before ti A gree 
shooters have time to get upon their feet, the water dogs have rushed out of iiggrd; bu 
blind, some of them are bringing the dead ducks ashore, and others plungia™ a-he 
about im pursuitof the wounded. Great numbers are killed by this srecneer- ns mo 
have seen as many as forty-two canvass-backs and red heads killed by three gt be ki 
multaneous discharges, besides fifteen wounded, that were picked up by boats. § The di 
knew a party of three gunners to kill seventy-six ducks, at three shots a-pic@pw, gen 
one morning; and the next, ninety-five at four shots. [have heard of largg#r at the 


numbers being killed, but never saw it. I have seen the same flock of ducks toi 
three times in the same day, and shot at each time; but this does not often occ 
They get very a after they have been decoyed a few times, and will fly at 
sight of adog. ‘The canvuss-back, red head, and black head, are easily toled ; | 
there are several kinds of ducks that never have been known totole. The 

time of the day is from sunrise till nine o’clock in the morning; but [ have s 
them toled every hour in the day; and they will come to a white dog or flag 
moonlight. 

The gunner that pursues ducks by moonlight has a small skiff, built for 
purpose, so light that he can lift it out of the water and haul it across the marsh 
and bars. He rows it with a paddle in each hand, sitting with his back to 
bow. If the water is calm he a 3 it with stone, which, with his own weig! 
sinks it within a few inches of the surface. "When he discovers a flock of dud 
feeding, he lays down in the bottom of the boat and skulls it forward slowlgln a pa 
with one hand extended behind him—keeping his boat, when practicable, in qrown wy 
shadow of some projecting bank or wood, until he gets within shooting distan elancho 
Then he raises his head to take aim, and generally makes great slaughter. [tf left a 
not unusual for fifteen or twenty ducks to be picked up after the discharge offf ‘0 the c 
single barrel, besides a great many cripples that make their escape by diving agps seein 
putting up nothing but their bills above the moonlit surface for air. Some (Pd touch 
these boats are armed with a swivel gun, carrying a quarter of a pound of pogetim of 
der and one pound of shot. This play of pursuing ducks in boats alarms th@y conce 
more than any other, and will probably drive them from the Susquehannaj#*re my 
continued a few years Jonger. Last winter they left the Fenny shoals about @pur after 
middle of December, and did not return again during the winter nor the ensuigf Corpse 
spring. They went fartherdown the bay, where.the water is too rough for sme quiet ¢ 
boats to follow them. When they first arrive from the north they will permif@d the ai 
boat, in the day time, to poatons 4 within a few yards of them, if the gunnermmte of lig 
concealed behind bushes, stuck up along the side of it; and many are killed close-s 
this way. But after they have been shot at a few times, there is no chancefffural in 
getting near them. When the nights are dark they sleep in flocks, with thgfWards | 
heads under their wings, having sentinels placed around on the look out; } glitter 
notwithstanding this precaution, the gunners have manecuvred their boat with k struc 
much silence and skill, as to get into the middle of the flock and strike the dugg char 
with their paddles before they awoke. A few shots fired at them when they 
slseping will drive them from the neighbourhood, Nothing frightens them 
much as surprising them at roost. - 

When they are not chased away by boats, they feed along the shores and 
thecreeks, near enough to be shot in the daytime, and also at night when 
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moon shines. The gunner is obliged to crawl frequently several hundred yu Side to 
dragging his gun by his side, keeping a bush or bank betwixt him and the duc yor a 
to get a shot at them; or lay in wait, sometimes four hours, behind a blind, ut with t 
they feed ,in near enough, As they never all dive at the same time—about im) Y®™p 
the flock being above the surface, whilst the rest are below—it is no easy mate !’e 8h 
to steal upon them undiscovered. Shooting them from the shore does not drigg °” mal 
them from the neighbourhood like following them in boats. I have seen as mim) ® 
as twelve and fifteen killed by one discharge, when they are feeding near ! fu 
shore E , ms the 

When the ducks are not driven away, they roost every night, during the dag? "em 
of the moon, on the Penny shoals; and fly into the rivers and creeks every mo ; Mt, int 
ing, from day break until ten o’clock, to feed, and return again in the aftern ait mn 
from all quarters, to sleep on the shoals, a mile or more from the land. It is+ sh, life 
flying to and from their feeding grounds that makes the shooting on the wig °° he 
the different points. - : 


A dozen, or {more gunners (who are first-rate shots) go out in their stiffs fre 
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SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 








oe 








ace every morning and afternoon, and station themselves in a line, 
oy te boat, beewint Watson's Island and the town, to shootvat the ducks as 
fy to and from their feeding grounds, betwixt the Island and Port Deposit. 
4 doating battery makes a fine gy J when viewed from the town or the op- 
= shore. When a flock or single duck is seen by one of the shooters, the 
sds “* Mark, coming up” (or “ down”) are sounded from one to another a 
line, and all squat low in their boats: first the red fast is seen, with a vol- 
eof smoke; and then the duck down toppling from the air, with a loud plunge 
» the water; and after that comes the report, repeated by forty echos. This 
e is acted every few minutes, for hours together. — The ducks fly np d high 
and generally singly, or in small punches; and it ore. guns of the lar- 
st size, and @ shooter accustomed to the management of a boat, to kill them. 
hese boats are toe small to carry more than one person, and will upset if a gun 
awkwardly fired out of them. The gunner stands up to load his piece, and 
etimes sits down, or lies flat on his back, to fire. 
almost all the rivers and creeks that empty into the 
vesapeake make shooting at times. When the wind blows hard on, it sets the 
beks nearer these points than they intended flying, and gives the shooter a chance 
killing them. arious stratagems are practised to bring the ducks within 
ooting distance; such as flying kites, stationing boats &c., but they seldom an- 








en 
re, 


m 
The points at the mouths of 


Spesubia Island is divided from the main land by a narrow stream, about 
ree miles in length called the Narrows, which is the best place for shooting 
cks on the wing at the head of the bay. The shooters repair to the lower 
outh of the Narrows before the day dawns, and station themselves, at conve- 
nt distances apart, in the marsh amongst the reeds, on both sides of the pass. 
s soon as day dawns the ducks commence flying through the narrows, to get to 
eir feeding grounds, and thereby avoid going several miles round the island ; 
ey often continue passing until noon. Every duck that goes through low 
ough may be said to run the gauntlet; there being sometimes a dozen sharp- 
hooters on both sides of him. Each shooter has one or more water dogs, that 
ouch on the ground until he puts up his gun to fire, keeping their eyes fixed on 
e ducks; and the instant one gives way inthe air, they plunge in before it strikes 
e water. If the ducks are fat and have far to full, they split the skin on their 
casts, burying themselves beneath the water or bounding up several feet from 
e surface. Some of these dogs will remain in the water half an hour or more in 
pry cold weather, pursuing a wounded duck; and will seldom abandon the chase 
hilst there is the least chance of success, unless they are called in. M2. Veazy, 
ho lived on Spesutia Island, informed me that he usually killed fifteen or twenty 
cks, and sometimes more, before breakfast. One morning he killed eighteen 
nvass-backs, besides four other ducks, in half an hour. He and five other shoot- 
s killed seventy-two canvass-backs on the wing, besides others not counted, be- 
rixt day-light and nine o'clock, a4. M. Mr. Hall, the liberal proprietor of the is- 
ad, permits any gentleman to gun there that chooses. — oo 
There are some points on Elk river where ducks are killed on the wing. Ordi- 
ry Point, on Sassafras river—Abbey Island, at the mouth of Back river— 
ickett’s Point, at the end of Gunpowder Neck, are excellent gunning grounds. 
fr. Ricketts furnishes entertainment for gunners at the moderate price o1 one dol- 
raday, with the privilege of shooting on his grounds. He formerly did it gra- 
s, but fonnd this too expensive. ! 
Carroll’s Island, at the mouth ef the gunpowder river, opposite Ricketts’ Point, 
the best place to kill ducks in the state of Maryland, not excepting Miller's Is- 
nd. Itis at present rented by «club, by the rules of which no member is permit- 
dto invite his best friends to shoot with him. Such arule as this does not exist 
iy where else in the state. ‘The very hospitable proprietors of the shores in Ma- 
land never refuse strangers the privilege of shooting; and one of the members 
en of the Carroll’s Island Ciub would not be turned away. The Havre de 
sharp-shovters have it ia contemplation, next fall, to rent some convenient 
lace near the island, and range their floating battery every morning, in a line 
ith the bar that connects the island with the main land. 
When the rivers are frozen, the ducks fly up and down the shores, looking for 
les in the ice. Ifthere are none, they go down the bay where the water is open. 
they find a hole, they crowd into it as thick as they can sit. Holes are sometimes 
tin the ice; and if they could be kept open, almost any numb r of ducks could 
ekilled. If a number of stones or chinks of wood (such as are found on the 
jore) be thrown out on the ice, the ducks that are flying at a great distance, on 
e look out for holes, will mistake them for ducks feeding, and fly to them or near 
jough to be shot. ‘These stones, when viewed separately, bear a very faint re- 
pmblance to ducks; yet the cout ensemble, when seen from a distance, has very 
buch the appearance of a flock. Ducks carved of wood and painted would an- 
er the purpose much better. I have often seen flocks of ducks light down on 
he ice amongst the stones before they discovered their mistake. 
When the ice breaks up ard comes floating down in large masses, the gunners 
out in their boats, dressed in a suit of white linen; and their boata being of the 
ame colour, look like cakes of iee. The ducks will suffer them to come within 
ooting distance, if they float with the current; but if they attempt to work up 
gainst it, the ducks will fly; for they know that ice never runs against the eur- 
nt, This sport is proeured by labour and exposure, but often rewards the gun- 


er. 
The art of killing ducks is not to be acquired without an apprenticeship; and 
less the person who undertakes it has a passion for it, he is not likely ever to 
ome expert or successful. Any one may kill ducks sitting, in a flock, if they 
enear; but the greatest difficulty is in learaing how to practice the stratagems 
cessary to get near enough. The gunner should know how to tole, to maneu- 
re a skiff, and to shoot single ducks on the wing. He should be an accurate 
dge ef distances, both on the water and in the air: he must have a strong eye 
id a steady hand; and never liable to be thrown of his guard by surprise or ex- 
tement. e should be bold, patient, experienced, and hardy. He must rise be- 
re dawn in the coldest weather, or be exposed during the night, in his skiff, 
ongst drifting ice; and often stand half leg deep in the marsh for hours, to 
bide the pelting of the pitiless storm.” ‘The ducks fly nearer the points in a 
orm of aleet or snow. 
A great deal has been said about killing on the wing by shooting a-head of the 
rd; but the best shots, of whom I have inquired, all inform me that they never 
m a-head of aduck passing them, but direetly at its head or neck, keeping their 
ns moviag with it when they pull the trigger; and they all say that ducks can- 
ot be killed with certainty in any other manner. ity 
The dipper is seldom killed, either flying or sitting. This duck flies like an ar- 
w, generally about a foot from the surface; aud dives from the air into the wa- 
I walked up near some twefity 
ppers feeding: the other ducks that were with them flew, but they remained 
ithin twenty-five yards of me. They stopped diving and fixed their eyes on me 
ithout moving. Knowing that they were not so easily killed on the water, 1 
llooed, to make them fly from me, intending to shoot atter them; but they re- 
sed to rise, and satallin readiness. [ put up my gun several times to deceive 
m, and took it down again, without firing. At length, when [ thought they 
ere off their guard, I fired my percussion gun at them. The shot made the wa- 
t boil where they had been sitting close together; but every one of them dove 
ter they saw the blaze at the muzzle, and before the shot reached them, and, 
ming up one at atime, flew away. ' , 3. A. 
American Sporting Magazine, 1H. 








SHOCKING EVERT. 

In a part of the United States the dead are never left alone till the earth is 
rown upon them, aad, as a friend of the family, I had been called upon for this 
elancholy service on the night preceding the interment. It was a death which 
d left a family of broken hearts ; for beneath the sheet which sunk se appalling- 
to the outline of a human form, lay a wreck of beauty and sweetness, whose 
ss seemed to the survivors to have darkened the face of the earth. The etherial 
d touching loveliness of that dying girl, whom I had known only a hopeless 
im of consumption, springs up in my memory even yet, and mingles with ey- 
y conception of female beauty. Two ladies, friends of the deceased, were to 
are my vigils. Iknew them but slightly, and, having read them to sleep an 
r after midnight, [ performed my half-hourly duty of entering the room where 
‘corpse lay, to look after the lights, and then strolled into the garden to enjoy 
quiet of the summer night. ‘The flowers were glittering in their pearl-drops, 
d the air was breathless. The sight of the long, sheeted corpse, the sudden 


close-shuttered room, and my own predisposition to invest death with a super- 
tural interest, had raised my heart to my throat. I walked backwards and 
wards in the garden path ; and the black shadows beneath the lilacs, and even 
glittering of the glow-worms within them, seemed weird and fearful. The 
bck struck and I re-entered, My companions still slept, and I passed on to the 
er chamber. I trimmed the lights, and stood and looked at the white heap 
ng so fearfully still within the shadow of the curtains ; and my blood seemed 
freeze. Atthe moment when I was turning away witha strong effort at a 
ve composed feeling, a noise like’ a flutter of wings, followed by a rush and a 
Kden silence, struck on my startled ear. “The street was quiet as death, and 
Phoise, Which was far too audible to be a deception of the fancy, had come from 
P side toward an uninhabited wing onthe house. My heart stood still. Another 
tant, and the fire-screen was dashed down, and a white cat rushed past me, 
i with the speed of lightning sprung like an hyzna upon the corpse. The flight 


a Vampyre into the chamber would not have more eurdled my veins. A con- 
‘sive shudder ran coldover me; but, recovering my self-command, [ rushed to 
animal (of whose horrible appetite for the flesh of thé dead 1 had read ineredu- 
sly) and attempted to tear her from the body With her claws fixed in th 
and a how! like the wail of an infernal spirit, she crouched fearlessly upon 

1 the st already upon the sheet convinced me that it would be impossi 

to remove her without shox kingly disficuring the corps I seized her by the 


oat, in the hope of choking her ; but, with the first pressure of my fingers, shi 
V into my face, and the infuriated animal seemed persuaded that it was a con- 
tforlife. Half-blinded by the fury of her attack, I loosed her for a moment, 
1 she immediately leaped again upon the corpse, and had covered her feet and 
© with blood before I could recover my hold upon her. The body was no lon- 
ina situation to be spared, and I seized her with a desperate grasp to draw 


re of lights as the long snuffs were removed from the candles, the stillness of 


—— 





her off: but to my horror, the balf-covered and bloody corpse rose upright in her 
fangs, and, while I paused in fear, sat with drooping arms, and head fallen with 
ghastly helplessness over the shoulder. Years have not removed that fearful spec- 
tacle from my eyes. The corpse sunk back, and I succeeded in throttling the 
monster, and threw her at last lifeless from the window. I then composed the 
disturbed limbs, laid the hair away once more smoothly on the forehead, and, 
crossing the hands over the bosom, covered the violated remains, and left them 
ayain to their repose. My companions, strangely enough, slept on, and I paced 
the garden-walk alone, till the day dawned over the mountains. 
Wibllis’s Inklings of Adventure, just published. 





JOHNNY BEBDLE’S THANKSGIVING. 

“ ] says,” says J, ‘“ Hannah, sposen we keep thanksgivin’ to home this year,” 
says I, “ andenvite all our hull grist o’ cousins and aunts and things—go the hull 
figure and do the thing genteel ?” 

“ Well, agreed,” says she, “ its just what I was a thinkin,’ only I consate 
we'd better not cackliate too fur ahead, for I didn’t never no it to miss someth'n’ 
happenin’ so sure as I laid out for the leastest thing. Though it’s as good atime 
now, far’si know, as any—for I’ve just weanen Moses, and’tend to take comfort a 
Spell, ‘cause a troublesomer and eryiner critter niver come into life. 

“ Exactly so,” says I,“ andif ’'da known every thing afore | was married 
that 1 do now” —says I 

“ Hold your tongue for a goney, Johnny Beedle,” says she, “and mind your 
thanksgivin’.” 

“Poh,” says J, “‘ Hannah, doa’t be miffy ; I was only jeestin'- and you jis go 
put on akittle o’ water, and I'll go out and stick a pig for you ; two if you like”— 
so away I weut and murdered the pigs out o’ love and good willto Hannah. 1 
rather guess the critters wished I want so good natured. 

Well—things went on swimmingly, and what was best of all, we had the luck to 
invite the minister and deacon before any body else gota chance ; for the very mo- 
ment the proklimation was read I watched for ’em comin’ out 0’ meetin’, and nailed 
‘emboth. But, as I was atellin’, Hannah she went at it—she get some of her gals 
to help her, and they made all smoke. Inthe first place, she went to work reglar, 
and turned the house inside out, and then tother side in again, all the same as 
darnin’ a stockin’, Hannahis a smart willin’ gal—and a raal worker—and a 
prime cook into the bargain ; let her alone in the doughnut line, and for pumpkin 
pies—lick ! 

So the day afore thanksgivin’ she called me into the tother room that marm 
Peabody christned the parlor, to see what a lot o’ pies and cakes and sausage- 
meat and doughnuts, she’d got made up, and eharged me not tolay the weight of 
my fingerupon oneon’em. [ tell’d her I guesse’d she cackelated to call in the 
whole parish, paupers and all, to eat up sich a sight of vittles ; so I grabbed a 
handful of doughnuts and went out to feed the hogs and to see to things in the 
field. I was gone all the fore part o’ the day, and when I went home, I found 
Hannak all Roity toity in a livin’ pucker cryin’ and takin’ on to kill, and poor lit- 
tle Moses totling arter her and ¢ryin’ too. I declare, if I didn’t feel streaked. 

* What in the name o’ natur,” says I, “is the matter, who’s dead, and what’s 
oper now ?” 

ith that she fetched a new screeeh, and down she whopt into a cheer—“ John- 
ny Beedle, Johnny,” says she—and with that she boohoo’d agin. 

** What ails the woman,” says I, “ areyou possest or what ?” 

“ The child is ruined,” says she ‘‘ Moses Beedle is ruined.” 

I kitehed up the child and turned him eend for eend every which way, but I 
couldn’t see nothin’ extraordinary. I begun to think the woman was bewitched 
—and by this time was a good mind to feelmad. I dont know of nothin’ that’ll 
raise a feller’s dander quicker than to skeer him out of his seven" senses. So I 
gin Hannah a reglar breezin’ for actin’ so like a raven distracted bed bug ; and 
what with jorrin’ a spell and coaxin a spell, at last I got the whole’ on’t out of 
her. , 

It wre that about an hour or thereabouts arter I’d gone out, there was a 
man rid up to the door a horse back, got down and conse in and asked fora drink 
o’ water or beer, I ain't sartin which—but any how, he wasa raal dandified look- 
in’ chap, and dreadful civel spoken withal. Somy wife and he soon got into a 
chat about the weather and sicha.— Well, while he set, the young one squalled in 
the bed room ; he’d been asleep you know with his mornin’s nap; my wife 
went and fetched him into the room, aud she obsarved that the man looked con- 
siderable hard at him as if he see somethin’ queer ; tho’ she didn’t think nothin’ at 
the time, but recollected afterwards. She was quite tickled to see the man take 
him and set him on hisknee; but while he was playin’ with him—for Moses is a 
raal peeler, he ain’t afeared of the biggest stranger that ever was, but directly he 
fellto pawin’ about his head in sich a comical style, and talking to himself—and 
withal acted so curious, that Hannah got skeery and went totake him away, but 
he would’t let her take him jist then, he said, “he wanted to examine his head.” 

“ His head,” says Hannah, “ nothin’ ails his head.” 

* Nothin’ ails it ?’ says he, “‘ why it’s the most rummarkable head that I’ve 
ever seen”—and then he went on with sich a string o’ long words, there was no 
memberin’ or understandin’ half,—then he clapt his hand on the side of the little 
feller’s sconcebox, ‘‘there,” says he, ‘do you see that divilupment,” or some. sith 
word that sounded awful. “That what? says Hannah. “ Vulgarly tailed 
bump,” continued he. 

“ Tt aint a bump too, nyther,” says his motherit’s his natral shape.” 

** No doubt of that,” said the villin. 

“ Well now if ever I heard the beat o’ that,” says she, ‘‘ that bumpscome natrul.” 

So then he told her they was only called bumps ‘cause they looked like ’em— 
and the bigger they were, and the more there was of ’emthe more different sorts 
o’ capacities and idees folks had—and soon. At first she thought the man was 
stark mad— but he seemed entirely harmless, and so she let him go on with his 
stuff, and somehow, he eenermost persuaded her it- was all gospel. He said lit- 
tle Moses had get the bumpof destruction to an all fired degree, tho’ it was in 
the mother’s power to help it considerably. But when Hannah asked him if she 
must swathe up his head, he snortered right out—andthen went*ofi to say, that 
Moses had got jist such a shaped head as that man had, that was hung down to 
Boston last September. He finally talked her into 4 livin’ fidget—polite as a 
stage driver, all the time, too, and so larnt,. besides, that Hannah couldn’t do 
nothin’ but hear him paraphrase. So arter Ye'd drisked a quart o’ beer, and 
Hannah cut a mincepie for him, he cleared—leaving Hannah in such a stew, 
that kept workin’ wp, and workin’ up till she Ricertmd comin’ into the house, and 
then it all burst out to once. A tempestical time ther: was, I tell you. 

Now, by the time Hannah had concluded her'lockrum, you may depend I wae 
Pin an almighty passion—and it was amazin lucky for the feller that e Was out 
of arm’s length just that minit. \ But then Tunderstood it all better than she, for 
I'd seen in the prints pieces about Franology er Crayology, or some such truk, 
that seemed to explain to my mind what the feller meant. But poor Hannah 
don’t get much time to read mewapapers, so that she hadn’t heern a word. No 
wonder she took the man for a crazy critter. 

Yet somehow, when I looked at Moss, I couldn’tkinger help consatin that his 
head looked sort 0’ queer, though I wonldn’t say nothin nyther :butsays I, “ Hane 
nah, look here, that feller that’s bin treatin you to sith a rigmarole of nonsense, is 
a rotten fool, and you're another. ITfiver f should ight ponhim, I gess I would 
give his head a bump that would save him from the gallows. Allis, if you think 
any thing is the matter with the young one, why I'l go arter the doctor, and that'll 
settle it.” ‘Do John,” says she. So off [ starts,for Doctor Eldriech—but by 
the time I got to the house, I begun to think whats darnation goose I was to go 
on such a tom-fool’s arrent. By goodluck, howsemever, the doctor was out: so 
I jist left word for him to come to our house in thecourse iv the day, if he had no- 
thin else to do. 

Thinks I, as I trudged back, here’s an eend tothanksgivin. Well, to rights, 
Doctor Hosannah Eldrich he’s deacon ofour church, and sings through his nose 
afew. Ideclare when I see him ridin up the late, I couldn't help feelin like a 
thunderin calf—so I jist made excuse to split up some kindlin, and left Hannah to 

ive him the chapter and varse. Our wood-heise is short of a mile from the 
hb but I could hear the doctor haw-haw cleir out there. So I dropt axe, and 
inI went. S’niver the doctor see me, he givmea hunch. “ Aint yew a pretty 
considerable queer chap,” sezzee, “to send forme on sich a beastifal bizness as 
this.” With that he haw-haw’d agin, and mf wife she laughed till she cried, jist 
to see tlie figer the doctor cut, for he’s as longas the moral law, and couldn't stan 
up for lafin. Then I laughed tu, till the houge rung—tuckily our nearest neigh- 
bor lives a half a mile off, and is stone deaf i the bargain. Soi tipt the wink 
to Hannah, and telid Hosannah ’twas all a ike of ourn to send for him; oye 
thought [should want to look cornerways skwywoniky if he should tell the 
company about us nixtday. Besides I know’d the deacon liked a =" pretty well, 
even iv he got rubbed himselfsometimes ) So says I, “ how did Hannah carry it 
out ?” Consarn it, iv hedidn’t jump rightinto the trap. 

* Capital, capital,” saidhe. ‘“ Botheraton ! if] dindn’t think she was in raal 
arnest !” 








PEALE’S MUSEUM. 

REAT ATTRACTION! fora short time, t PEALE'S MUSEUM, Broadway, opposite 
the City Hall. Every evening the performance will commence at half past 7 o’clock, 

with a pleasing and entertaining Exhibition of 
FANTOCCINI, or Mechanical Theatré of AUTOMATON FIGURES.—They perform the 
most curiousand surpassing feats of agility, aril difficult movements ofthe human bedy, with 
great accuracy—all accomplished by mechantal means. They keep time with music, and 
have all the appearance of living beings. The following figures.are occasionally diversified 
with others. These are the same figures tha performed at Vauxhall Gardens, London, with 





great applause 
» 





1. Girl, that pronounces the words Mamma and Pappa. 2. Clown. that pronounces the 
French words Oh La, La, moving hia eyes, nouth, &c 3. Slack Rope Dancer, perfcerining : 
| great variety of difficult motions. 4. Indiay Juggler, that throws golden balls with surprising 
| dexterity and skill 5. Chair Balancer, wht performs many curious feats with tw« rs 
| Pat with his Shillalah, just arrived. 7 who dances a hornpipe, tal f 
his hat,&c. 8 Wreath Dance, by a yourg lady and gentleman. 9. Mr. Frog and his Son 
who perform a most ext aordinary Dance; 10. Joe Grimaldithe Clown, whose curious grima 

| aces and figure, never fails to gratify. Hy encounters the attack of a Dog, &c. Il. Mrs 
Shipton smokes her pipe with all the good humor and grace inaginable. 12. A long and. 
strong pull, performed by an old Hiog an¢several Boys. 13, ATurk, who is tranamogrifie- 


into six Judges, &c. &c. " 
MAJOR STEVENS, the American Dvarf. “> 
tc~Prepared Birds and Bird Skins, pt eonstaatly On hap, and for sale. 
Admittance 25 cts. Children half prise - 


feb. 20 
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LF 
THEATRICAL. 


HE AUTHOR OF A COMEDY in three acts, wislies to dispose of it to some 
fk a, in order to have it represented in a manner that will be orth nd oy Bd 
purchaser ax well as himself—The play referred to, was written for a Prive Comedy, but; 
owing to & misunderstanding between the Comuiittee and himeelf, it was not read by them- 
it is now for sale in inaiuseript with the stage business arranged for immediate representa 
tion. Any person wishing a piece of the Low Comedy order, will please address COMICUS 
at the office of the Spirit of the Times, stating when and where an interview may be had. 


‘O UIFLE DEALEKS AND SPORTSMEN. 
A. HARRINGTON, No. % Barclay-street, New-York, Mauufaeturer of Rifles ofa 
. ~ e quality, all of which hé warrants good. 
_A. A. H. has tor the last ten years devoted his whole attention to Rige Making. The Expe- 
riments he has made, and the manner in which he now grooves his Guns, enables him to 
compete with, if not surpass, any other establishment of the kind. Seuthern and Western 
Dealers supplied at short notice, with an article they sen warrant with eonfidence, 

A.A has at tines a good assorunent of Fowling Guns, and apparatus suiteble for 

Sporting. Particular attention paid to Repairing and Cleaning old guna, &c. &e. mar 12 
a CUSTOM-HOUSE HOTEL 

ORNER OF PINE AND NASSAU-STREETS, New-York.—The subscriber having 

the above house on the European plan, is now ready to accommodate his friends and the 
public in superior #yle. The house is built on a modern and improved plan, and furnished 
with every convenience and all the luxuries of an unrivalled market. The lodging rooms are 
airy and well furnished, and in. perfect order. The ordinary is neat, convenient, and well 
furnished, and the tables shall always be supplied with all the raritythe market affords— 
served up by experienced cooks. 

* * Gentlemen on business will find this a most desirable and central situation, being near 
Wall and all the bitsiness streets; and the proprietor pledges himself that no pains shall be 
spared on his part to make visors coufortable and perfeetly at home. 

mar 5 JAMES HORN, Jun. 
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TO TURFMEN. 

YOUNG man recently arrived from Europe, of light weight, and possessing some experi- 

ence, is desirous of exhibiting himselfon the American Turf, and hereby offers his ser. 
vices toacy gentleman having a strong horse te ride at the approaching races, The advertiser 
having e with success for soimeé of the first sporting characters in urope, flatters himself 
that he will be able to give satisfactory references to any gentleman who may be pleased to 
notice this advertisement, being both strong and light in weight. Trotting matches, Sweep- 
stakes and single matches attended. Address J. C. G. at the office ef the Spirit of the Times, 
157 Broadway. 


may i4 





P. 8.—The advertiser, if desired will also train either race or tretting horges. 
ECLIPSE MARE FOK SALE. 
A Gentlemen has for sale avery fine sorre: mare, 5 yrs. old, by Eclipse, dam by imported 
Expedition. She has been a frequent winner, though notin training the present season. 
She may be seen in the vicinity of the Union Conrte, during the 2d Spring Meeting. For 
further particnlars enquire at the office of the N. Y. Spirit of the Times. may 14 
. BAREFOOT, 
( NE OF THE FEW HORSES IN AMERICA that has ever won the Great St. Leger. The 
imported horse BAREFOOT will stand for mares the ensung season, at the stable of the 
sub sriber, near the Union Race Course, Long Island, at the following terms :-— 
Full-blooded Mares . &5) the season; and $1 for the groom 
¢ All other Mares yee $25 the season : 

The Money to be paid when the mares are taken away, with the expense of keeping; or on 
or before the lah July next. The season tv couunence on the lst of March neat, and termi- 
nate on the 15th July, 1836 

This fine horse was foaled the property of Mr. Watt. in England, in the year 1920, and after- 
wards was sold to Lord Darlington, who disposed of him to Admiral Bir Isaac Coffin, Bart. ; 
who sent him ont forthe benefit of his native country at large. On the English Turf, BARE- 
FOOT proved himself one ofthe most successful racers of his day; having beaten nearly, if 
not all, the best ruaners in England, as will be seen by the foilowing statement of his perform- 
ances, as well as by reference to the Sporting Annals for the years 1823 to ’26 inclusive. 

Doncaster Meeting, September, 1323.—Monday , Sept. 15, the St. Leger Stakes of 25 guineas 
each, for three-year old colts, 8st. 2lb. (114 lb.) Fillies, 8st. (112 lb.) 84 subseribers. 1. Mr. 
Wati’s ch. c. Barefoot, by Tramp, out of Rosamond. Goodison. 2. Mr. Houldsworth’s b. c. 
Sherwood, by Filho da Puta, Scott. 3. Mr. Riddell’s b. c. Conte d’Artois, R. Johnson. The 
following also started but were not placed.—Mr. Peirse’s br. c. by Comus out of Rosanne: 
Lord Surrey’s br. f. Etiqueue, by Orville; Mr. West’s ch. c. Claude Lorraine by Ru. 
bens, Mr. Roger’s b. c. Tamered, brother to Pacha, by Selim; Sir M. W. Ridley’s br. ¢ 
Ringlet, by Whisker; Lord Kelburn’s ch. c. Caledonian, by Stamford; Mr. Hunter’s br. c. by 
Orville out of L’Huile de Venus; Sir T. Mostyn’s b. f. Mercandotti, by Muley ; and Mr. Fur- 

uson’s ch. c. North Star, by Octavian. Note—Sherwood, Tinker, the Rosanne colt. Bare foot, 

Joluuubus, Comte d’Artois, Tancred, Mr. Uppleby’s colt by Proselyte, Polly, the Lisette 
filley, North Star, Hydra, Meltonian, Berezina, Palais Royale, Brilliante Ringlet, Plumber. 
Rhubarb, Isabella, Brighton, Honest John, and L’Huile de Venus’ colt, went off without being 
started by the clerk of the course, leaving at the post Caledonia, Mercandotti, Claude Lorraine, 
and Etiquette, when the Rosanne colt caine in first. Barefoot second, and Comte @’ Artois third. 
This was'decided by the Stewards and gentleinen appointed from the Club to be a false start, 
and the yace was afterwards ruw as above. - False Start—Sherwood made very severe play, 
and Kept the lead up te the Red House, when he was headed by Comte D’Ariois, and some 
very severe running then took place between the Corte, Barefoot, and Rosanne,the latter 
winning by only ahead. Tinker was beat early, and Barefoot was shut outin running. Run 
in 3 minutes, and 22 seconds. The Start,—The Comte here made severe play, uutil ebout 
two distances from home, when Barefoot came along side of him, and won very easy by two 
lengtlis. nin 3 minutes 23 1-4 seconds. See page 69 of English Racing Calendar. attached 
to vol. 12 of the English Sporting Magazine, for 1523, and also Annais of Sporting for 1823, vol 
4, p. 248. It is also worthy of note, that the St. Leger Course in 1523, was 1 mile, 6 furlongs, 
and 175 yards, it has since been curtailed 43 yards, leaving it of latter years only 1 mile, 6 fur- 
longs and 182 yards, precisely 368 yards short of 2 miles, which, although run last year in’3 
min. 2 secs., yet Barefoot in 1823, went 43 yards further in the same time, and repeated the 
distance with only the addition of 1-4 of a second. Moreover, in the first race, ordered to be 
run over, in consequence of being adjudged a false start; Barefoot although shut out, that is 
heinmed in on all sides by the crowd of horses, so as to obstruct him, nevertheless, lost by 
only a head! And in the second trial won easy by two lengths. Here then his success did 
not depend upon any fortuitous circumstance! he proved himself by repetition, decidedly the 
best Horse, of a large lot of good ones, and is in justice entitled to credit, for that which no 
horse in America can show a claim,.—running 1 mile, 6 furlongs, and 175 yards, (nearly 265 
yards short of two miles,) when 3 years old, with 1l4lbs. upen his back, in 3min. 23 secs, and 
repeating in 3m, 23 1-4 secs. 

n corroboration of what is here said, will be found inthe Annals of Sporting, vol. 4, page 
244—“ at length the St. Leger of 1823 is decided, and Barefoot, after running the race twice, 
ia declared the victor, thus proving the old adage, that public ruuning is the sure and safest 
criterion to back a horse.” 

HIS PEDIGREE is as follows, and equal to that of any other horse :—he was got by T'ramp 
out of Rosamond, by Buzzard; her dam, Rosebury, sister to Huby, by Phenomenon ; her 
dam, Miss Weet; Matchem— Regulus—Crab—Childers—Basto. Tramp was got by 
Dick Andretes, out of a Gohanna Mare; her dam, Flaxinella, by Trentham— Woodpecker ; 
Everlaating, by Eclipse. Dick Andrews was get by Jve Andrews, out of a Highflyer Mare ; 
her dam, by Cardinal Puf—T'atler—Snip—Godolphin Arabian. Joa Andrews was got by 
Eclipse. out of Amaranda, by Omnium ; her dam, Cloudy, by Blank—Crah— Partner, &c. 

PERFORMANCES.—At the York Spring Meeting, 1322, he run second to Miss Fanny, in 
a sweepstakes of 30es. each for two year olds, for which eight started, and three only were 
placed. In September 1822, (then only two years old,) he won a sweepstake of 2gs.- each, 
11 subscribers, at Pontefract, carrying 8st. 3lb. (115lb.) beating Bourdeaux and 4 others very 
easy. BAREFOOT, at the Spring Meeting at York, May 1823, at three years old. St. Leger 
Btakes, 1 mile 3 quarters, 8st. 3lb. (115ib.) beating Slr Authony and Harpooner. Time, 3min 
15sec. or linin. Glove. per mile. 

1823--At the August Meeting at York, won a sweepstakes, 17 subscribers, 8st. 5Ib. (11Ib7. 
1 mile and a quarter. Time 2 min. 22 sec. or Imin. 52sec. per mile, beating Richardson’s 
B.C. by Filho da Puta—Nitrogen--Isabella, and one other. At Ponterfact, Bept. 2, wona 
sweepstakes, 10 subscribers, 1 rile 3 quarters, Sst. 31b. (1151b.) beating Palatine. Won v-ry 
easy. At Doncaster, September Meeting, he won the great St. Leger Stakes, for three year 
old colts, &3 subscribers, 8st. 2lb. (114lb.) distance. Time 3imin. 23 1-4sec. beating Sherwood 
--Comte D’Artrois—Comus—Etiquette—Claude Lorraine—Tanered—Ringlet—North Star 
—Mercandotti—Gany mede—Caledodian—and 11 others. Compte D’Artois took the lead at 
starting, and made severe running, till near the distance post, when Barefoot came up, passed 
him, and won by two lengths. After winning the Doncaster Great 8. Leger, he was pur- 
chased by Lord Darlington, (now Marquis of Cleaveland.) for 3000gs. was carried by him to 
New-Market, where he challenged Colonel Udney’s celebrated Horse Emelius, (the recent 
winner of all the great stakes and since the sire of Priam, Plenipo, #arpedon, and others,) 
for 2000 guineas, which was not accepted. At Newmarket, Houghton meeting, in October, he 
won the handicap plate, 50/., distance 1 wile 1 goncias and 24 yards. 8st. 10ib (122ib.) beating 
Tressilian, Van Loo, Aaron, Nicoli, Mina, and Mr. Williamson’s Partizan Colt. Won easy;— 
Thus —e every race for which he started, for tha: year, and beating the best horses on 
the Turf. 

19824—At four years old, June inecting, at Ascot Heath, he started for the Gold Cup, value 
100sovs. against Bizarre, carrying Sst. 2ib. (1 141b.) 2 miles and a half, 7 subscribers, and was 
beaten, after a well-contested race. At the same place he won the Swinley stakes, 3 subscri- 
bers, mile and a half, by walking over, no horse appearing to contend with him. At Doncaster, 
eptember meeting, on Monday, he started for the King’s plate, 4 miles, 10st. 71. (1471b.)— 
Time, Sunin. 1Ssec,, and the favorite at starting; but was beaten by Arregance and Bordeaux, 
coming in third, and beating Bugle. At the same meeting, the Wednesday following, he 
started for a sweepstakes, 5 subscribers, St. Leger Course, carrying 8st. 7Ib. (119Ib.) and 
beaten by Lottery, the best horse of his day, carrying 8st. 3ib. (115Ib.) The time of ranning 
3m. 30sec. The above is the only time of starting in 1824. 

1925—At Lancaster, in June, then 5 years old, he won the Gold Cup, value 100gs. added to a 
sweepstakes of l0gs. each, 17 subscribers, 3 miles, Sst. Ab., (120ib.) time not given ; beating 
Lottery, [above mentioned, 5 years old, same weight,] Young Corrector, 5 years old, Panthea, 
4 years old, carrving 7st. 11lb. (109%b.): an excellent contested race. At Derby, in July, the 
same year, he started for the Gold Cup, 15 subscribers, of 10 guineas each, 3 miles. Sst. 12Ib. 
(1241b.) and was beaten by Sir Grey and Canteen, both 4 years oid, and carrying &st. 2tb. (114Ib.) 
and beating Sligo. 4 years old, carrying 114lb.: an excellent race. At Wolverhampton, in 
August, he started for the Darlington Cup, added to a sweepstakes of 18 subscribers, LOsovs. 
each, 3 miles, Sst. 101b. (124 Ib.) beating Gen. Mina. 6 years old, same weight, and Sir Grey, 4 
4 years old, Set. 2b. (114!b.) the same horse that beat him at Derby, a above stated." At 
Northalerton, Yorkshire, in October, he started for the Gold Cup, value 100g. with a sweep- 
stake added, 11 subscribers, l0gs. eech, 2 miles, Sst. 9b. (121 Ib.) against The Alderman, 3 
years old, 6st. 1b. (941b.) and was beaten only by a neck, notwithstandiag the great difference 
of weight. Itanay be remarked that The Alderman has proved himself to be one of the best 
horses of his day. The above are all Barefoot’s races of the year 18%. 

1826—At the Manchester meeting, May 17th, Barefoot won the Free Handicap Stakes, of 
Wsovs. eech, 2 miles and a distance, he carrying 9st. (126lb.) beating Miller of Mansfield, &st. 
4lb. (L16Ib,) and Lord Grosvenor’s Hybla. 5 years, 7st. 12ib. (110ib.): @ good race, 5 to 4 on 
Barefoot. At Lancaster, July 21, he won the Gold Cup. value 100gs., added to a eweepstakes 
of 1@ge. each, 3 subscribers, carrying 8st. 12lb. (1241b.) 5 miles, beating Croweatcher. 4 year 
old, 1l2tb. and Rophy, by Conus, 4 yrs, 1091b. The above comprise all the races of Barefoos 

BAREFOOT is a remarkably beautiful horse, a bright chesnut, 15 1 2 hads high, very fine 
in his forehand, rausculer, and weil-proportioned in all respects, very acae, ofa high spirit, 
and at the same time ofa good temper. The breeders of horses are retivetfully invited to 
call and examine this horse. JOHN R. SNEDEKER, 

feb 20 Union Hotel, Long Island. 





NEW ARRANGEMENT. 
NATEW HAVEN AND HARTFORD STEAMBOAT LINE. DAILY.—One of the New-Haven 
1 Stea:mboats, until further notice, will leave pier No. 2% foot of Reekman-street. for New- 
Haven, daily, Sundays excepted. at 7 o’clock, A. M..and at’ 4 o’clock, P. M.. on Saturdays, 
and ene of said boats will leave New-Haven on Mogdays, Taesdays, Wednesdays, Thursdays 
and Fridays, at k2 o’clock, M., and on Saturdays at 6 o’clock, A. M., and at 2 o’clock, P. M— 
By this arrangeinent there will be two boats from each place on Saturdays, viz 
morning and one in the afternoon 


> ene in the 





ixcellent Post Coaches are always in readiness on arrival! of the boats at New:Haven, te 
convey passengers to Hartford, Providence and Boston. Also, Lichfield, via Waterbury 
daily, and via Woodbury on Tuesday Thu vs and Saturday For further ‘ on 
resp ng freight and passage yuir JOHN SAXTON t South-s 
P! RREY’S COFFRE HOUSE, BUFFA N 

feb H. PERRY 
J. T. GOSDEN, 

,JROFESSOR OF THE FLUTE, late of t Baltix Vheatre and Concerts, re tfully 
t iniorimeé ie itizens of New-York, tha i : nselfl wm ; y se 
of giving instruction on t! bove rument } Piano Fort I 1 hat s long 
experience in the :ausical profession, and unwearied attention to his pupils, will be such as te 
eutitle him to their patronage and support nee, xs io his success as a teacher, 
Mr. G, possesses testimonials from matviduals of t} est standing in this country, in whose 
families he has taught for several years together, | given the greatest satisfaction. For 
address, apply at Messrs. Wewitr & Co's Music & at Arwitt’s Music Saloon, 





Rroadway. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME, 1836-7-8 
Ava Races AND = mile heats, $500) a side; Hickory John vs. Miss Medley, 


: e Course, Tuesday, 6th Dec. 
Avexanpaia, La.- - - meth, Bile fom, sion aside and $5,500 inside stake ; Linnet vs. 
oer” Cuaherna, Rapides Couree, 15th Dec. wr 
“ “ Match, Three mile heats. $6,00) aside. $1,000 inside stake ; Scaricis vs. 
Dick Chin, Rapides “ urse, Dec. 
aa } Va. - Jockey Ciub, Tuesday. lath of Se ; 
po eg Va. - Jefferson Co Jockey Club, Mon lay. 26th Sept 
Pavisox’s Covrsk,- Near Trenton, N. J. ist Tuesday, oth Sept 
Danville, Va.--- Jockey Club, Tuesday C es ae 
PRA x, La. -- ~~ Mate ts, $1.0) aside; Star of the West vs. Mexican, 
PRANKLDD Attakanas Course tay of Spring Meeting, 1337 
- District Central Club, Madison Co., Pirst Meeting in Oct 
Match. 1000 Yards. $1,000 aside, Silk Stockings ve. Sharwneytown, th 











Jackson, Tenn. 


Lovisvitze, Ky. - - Mateh Four no 1eats, 85.000 aside, Anzoraof Venn., vs. Rodo!lph of 
rata Ky., Wednesday, 2lst Rept i” ; d 
Jockey Club, First Pail Meeting, Union Course, tsi Tuesday, ith Oc 


Ne Yours Ciry ; : : . 
pes Match. Mile heats, $5.00 aside, Red Maria vs. Chuckfahila, Pharsaiia 


NATCHEZ, Mis 





Course, De ‘ 
Mateh. Four mile heats, $2,000 aside, Hard Heart vs. Antelope, Phar 
salia Course, Jan. 29. 1537. ‘ 
Match. Peur tile beats, $5,000 aside; Prince T'alleyrand vs. Susan 
rls salia Course, Feb. 27th, 1837 , ; 
: t 090 asid roduce of Bertrand and Eclipse, of 
NaskViLve, Tenn.- - Mi 9 aside. produce of Bertrand i t 
ib th a Marshal Ney, of Mississippi, | 
Pretspv ncn, Pa ay. 2 = 
Trenton, N. J Me g I lay. 20th Sept. 
TAPPAHANNOCK, Va ts, S100) aside: Robin Brown vs. Isaae Cline, 
‘se, M ay previous to Fail Meeting 
Tarez Rivers, L. © July : 
iry t this Clerks of Courses throughout the country 
muay have t ‘ ngs inserted, free of expence, in the N. York 
Spirit or THe Time y of Racrna, Trorris, Pepzestaian, AQUATIC, 


ss, at hoine and abroad, see previous numb ers 





SROOTING, ald « 





Taere’s nothiug «ives Health like the Sports of the Field. 















Come! come. my good fuilows, atiend to my song, 

And Pil learn you the way to live happy and long 
Throw ! throw off the tricks ofthe dull smoky town, 
lo ise Witi the ia k. an le cdow) With t ie clown, 

; 

ATieh x Td « moon to tie sti oies repalr, 

W : a. , i . = . 2 I ; 
To bring down the partridge, udding hare 

To start the gay ple sant, 1H valland conceal’d 

f —r } 

For there’s nothing zives health like the sports of the field. 
The lo torte thi . boys Will rhe ‘ r agree, 

kt deprives limi of pract ens his fee 





lo his skill t bestow 
Biu leave him to botch up ihe niusly old beau ; 
Or to wait on mv kk dy. who fancies she’s ill, 
And always ins 
For the whole « fmy life I ne’er valued 
But rejected 
The merchant may toil from morning till night 
And allturn to profit, that turns to his sight ; 
But what are his profits when health is no mor 
E’en though tine y am yant to old Cra sus’s store 
When panyg’d with the gout, he sits down to repent 
And wishes his youth in the fields had been spent 
Looks up to the Sportsman with health n his face 
And thinks with a sigh on the charms of the chase. 


ANG wis pratue no c) 


reh of a medical pill : 
iis lore 


} 
drugs, and can bunt at fourscer 


’ 


Thus von see, my good fellows, my thesis is trye, 

% sedentary life Is the worst to pursue ; 

it brings on infirmities, sorrows, and strife, 

And is sure to effect an abridgment of life ; 

Then who'd spend his days, who is favor’d with sens 
In hoarding up nought but pounds, shillings, and pence ? 
Then fly from the town to the lawns and the farin, 
Where the beauties of nature have plenty to charm. 


Then mount your brisk coursers, and fly to the fields, 
And partake of the bliss that activity yields ; 

Leave the dull plodding drudge to his ledger behind, 
And the prig of the law courts to trouble mankind, 
When winter approaches to drench from his urn, 

And the finger of time shews the way to return, 

You'll own that our sports leave no stings to annoy, 
And the charms of your Chioe with raptures enjoy. 





Errecrs propucep on THe Scorcn BY THEIR PoPuLaR Soncs.—No man who 
has lived among the peasantry of Scotland will ped Son effects produced on them 
by their popular songs. During the expedition to Buenos Ayres, a sighipuder 
soldier, while a prisoner in the hands of the Spaniards, having formed an attach- 
ment to a woman of the country, and charmed by the i life which the tropical 
fertility of the soil enabled the inhabitants to lead, had resolved to remain and set- 
tle in South America. When he imparted this resolution to his comrade, the lat- 
ter did not argue with him, but leading him to his vent, he placed him by his side, 
and sung him “ Lockabar no more.” The spell was on him, The tears came 
into his eyes, and wrapping his plaid around him, he murmured, “ Lechabar nae 
mair!—I maun gang back— Na !"—The songs of his childhood were wringing in 
his ears, and he left that land of ease and plenty for the naked rocks and sterile 
valleys of Badenoch, where, at the close of a life of toil and hardship, he might 
lay his ead in his mother’s grave. Monthly Repository. 


H. B.’s last are among his best. Three new sketches have just made their ap- 
pearance—each admirable in its way. One is designated “ he Irish Tutor.” — 
And who should the tutor be but the Representative of all Ireland ? and who 
should the schoolboys be but tie Ministers of William the Fourth? A more 
comic scene could not be conceived. O'Connell is seated at the desk, in the para- 
phernalia ofan Irish pedagogue, with the birch rod of “ Repeal” sticking — 
out ofhis pocket. ‘The ministers are all ranged hefore him like a set of school- 
boys, listening withthe most respectful attention to his commendation, while he 
toll them they ‘are mighty good boys,” and do not require “ Madame Birch.” 
The expressive insipadlienses of their size and appearance, contrast finely with 
the clumsy and gigantic figure of their master,and tells, at a single glance, a long 
history of political degradation, in a manner that cannet fail to produce a laugh. 


Orrice oF Poerry.— Whatsoever in religionis holy and sublime, in virtue 
amiable or grave, whatsoever hath passion or admiration in all the achnges of that 
which is called fortune from without, or the wily subtleties and refluxes of man’s 
thoughts from within ; all these things with a solid and treatable smoothness, to 
point out and describe. Teaching over the whole book of sanctity and virtue, 
through all the instances of example, with such delight especially to those of soft 
and delicious temper, who will not so much as look upon truth herself unless they 
see her elegantly dressed ; that whereas the paths of honesty and good life appear 
now rugged and difficult, though they be indeed easy and pleasant, they will then 
appear to all men both easy ani pleasant, though they were rugged and difficult 
uxiced.— Milton's Seleet Works. : 


Ina village not ar hun ired miles from Cork, a medical man was one night dis- 
turbed by repeated tapping at the door, and on getting up found a labouring man 
soliciting his immediate attendance for his wife. “ Have you been here long ?” 
asked the doctor. ‘Indeed and I have,” answered Pat. ‘ But why did’nt you 
ring the night-bell?” “ Och! because I was afraid of disturbing your honour.” 

A Goop Reason.—A statesman being asked “ why he did not promote merit ?” 
replied “ because merit never promoted me.” 

“Tom! say, Tom!” “ Vell vot Pe vont ?”—Oh! nothing, only how 
far dye got if you had’nt stopped ?’—“ Furder from the brayings of a Donkey.” 


The Senate did not sit on Friday. The members were off to the Washington 
races. A placard was stuck vpon the Senate door, by some wag, on whieh was 
written——“ Gonelo the Races—to return when sober. Gin gratis—and eight dol- 
lars &@ day.” N.H. paper. 

A Pigure to Paint.—“ Represent me in my portrait,” said a gentleman to his 

nter, “ with a book in my hand, and reading aloud. Paint my servant ‘also, 
m 8 corner where he cannot be seen, but in sucha manner that he may hear me, 
when I call him.” 

We find the following in one of our exchange papers : 

Colonel. Major, we have promised you a rifle; (presenting it,) them’s ’um. 

Mejor. Bethem’um? Iswow! here’s the horn 2? 

€olonel. Thehorn, Major ? come let’s drink one. 

Majer. Sols’s. Them’s my sentiment’s precisely. 

Ata recent breach of promise case at Montreal, the plaintiff, Miss Maria Bou- 
ler, recovered $3,000 from the faithless ons—Samuel Workman. No less than 
seventy tender missives were read on the trial, in open Court, which had passed 
between the lovers, during an unusually long courtship. Three thousand dol- 
ars is a serious sum to pay for the privilege of inditing epistles to a young lady, 


and we are “ free to confess,” if the tree is to be judged by its fruit, that we think 

the defendant has proved himself but an indifferent Workman in the present in- | 
, - N.Y.1 nigrant 

The Demopolis, A Bul nof May 21, informs its readers, that on the pre- 

vening, Col. Travath fired at John Perry, and lodged two balls in his 

breast. Announcements of this sort should be eonfined exclusively to the Buiiet- 
eR , Ib. 

‘Can you tell me where Mr. Smith live Mister?” “Smith—Smith—what 


Smith—there are a good many of that name in these parts; my name is Smith.” 
%* Why I don’t know his tother name—but he’s a seur and crabbed sort of a fel- 
ew, and they cal! him crab Smith.” Oh— thed—1; I ’spose I’m the man. 








SPIRIT OF 


THE TIMES. 


Place all the uncollected newspaper bills in America, in one heap, and you 
would erect a mountain higher thaa any in the universe. 

Wake Swaxes.—The following pretty tough story has been told us, and if it 
had not been by a person weil known for veracity, we shouid be inclined to doubt 
its being true, but as it is we are compelled to believe it. The person informs us 
he himself and another person killed, one day last week, a sneke, of the moccasin 
kind, which measured 4 feet, 8} inches in Jangth, and 12 inches incircumference, 
and when opened found it to contain 16 small perch fish, 5 toad frogs, a large green 
bull frog, and one snapping turtle ! Gallatin, Temn., Democrat 

An Ikisnism.—“ I was not aware that you knew him,” said we to an lvish 
friend the other day. ‘‘ Know him ?” exclaimed he in a tone that comprehended 














Sweepstakes open for 3 ys. old Colts & Fillies, over the Union Course 
COND MEETING, Fall, 1336.—Two mile heats; entrance $300; forfeit $100. Three or 
more to nakea race: closes Ist of August. 
1. B. Seaman names “Dusty Foot,” by Barefoot, out of Agnes. 

Seconp Far. Mserine, 1836. Two miie beats, for celts and fillies that never won a race.~ 7 
The second in the race to receive back stake if five start ; entrance $300; forfeit $100. Fou 
ef more to make arace. Closes lst of September. ; 

1. Robs. L. Stevens produce of Lalla Rookh and Henry. 
2. Robt. Tillotsen. 
3.1L S. Snedecor. 
Fatt, 1337. Two mile heats; entrance $300; forfeit $180. Closes Ist of July, 1836 
A. P. Hamlin, produce of Ostrieh and Andrew. 
Robt. L. Stevens . Lalla Rookh and Henry 
. J. Bathgate Henry Mare and Autocrat 





the knowledge of more than one life time. “I knew him iwhen dis father was c | 
bow. | 

A Sien.—That was rather a severe joke of the man who cried out tothe keeper 
of a grog shop, on seeing a drunken man, heels up, before his deor, “ Mister, your 
| 
| 





5 

stgn has fallen down! 
The point where the late eciipse of the sun first became visible was at Quito, in 
South America; and that when it was last seen was in the middle of the island 








| of Rhodes. | 
To prevent Mcsquirors — Attach a piece of flannel or sponge toa thread 
made fast tothe top of the bedsiead, wet the flannel or sponge with eamphora ted | 
spirits, and the musquito@s will leave the room. 
eee nn anne } 
FRANKLIN THEATRE. 
| aes SEFTON’S BENEFIT, SATURDAY, JULY 2d. wher, wil be performed | 
La v t ; 

PAUL PRY. 
Paul Pry, (with an imitation of the celebrated Mr. Liston) - Mr. JOHN SEFTON. | 
CUPID AND PSYCHE. | 
Psyche . se ... . Mr. JOHN SEFTON | 
His first appearance, with (37th time) | 

MOBB THE OUTLAW, OR JEMMY TWITCHER IN FRANCE 


TRENTON EAGLE COURSE. 

WEEPSTAKES TO BE RUN FIRST FALL MEETING 1836,—20th September 

Fist Day.—For al! colts 3 yrs. oli—two mile heats—subscription $300 each—forfeit 
€100—four or more to make a Race, to name and close Ist Sept. 

Seconp Day.—For three year old Colts—that never won a race—mile heats —subscription 
$300, each, forfeit $100, fouror imore to inake a race, to close lst Sep ; 

SECOND FALL MEETING. 

First Day.—Sweepstake for ail ages—two iuile heats—subseription $500 each, forfeit $200, 
to which will be added Ly Proprietors $1000n each and every horse that star/s in the race. 
four or moreto make arace. Subseription to close on the 1th Oetober, Horses to be nanied 
atthe Post. 

Saconp Day.—Poststake for three year olds—two miles oul—subecription $200, forfeit $100, 
to close on Tuesday, (first day of the Races) at 2 1-2 o'clock, P. M., purse added by proprie- 
tors $100, four or more to n.ake arace O. BAILEY, See’ry 

Trenton, July 1, 1836 





PInwer. 








WASHINGTON COURSE, D.C. 

WEEPSTAKES to be run over the Washington Course, D. C., Fall Meeting, 1836, to com- 
J mence secoud Tueseay in October 

lL. A Post Stake for 3 year old colts and fillies, 2 mite heats; sub. $1000, forfeit 8500, to 
close the first of September; to name at the starting-post, four or more te make a race.— 
To this stake there are likely to be 5 or 10 subseribers. 

2. Sweepstakes for three-year old colts and fillies, 2 mile heats; sub. $200, forfeit $50, to 
name and close the 20th of July next—now 4 subscribers. 

Sweepstakes for three-year old colts and fillies, bred im Maryland or District of Colum- 

bia, 2 mile heats; sub. $100, forfeit 850—now 4 subseribers. july 2 


BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
HE FOLLOWING STOCK @F BLOOD HORSES are offered for sale in consequence 

. of the death of the late owner :— 

1. The grey mare Farmer's Damsel, together with her foal, a filly by the imported horse 
Barefoot. Farmer’s Dainsel is |4 years cld, was got by the c elebrated horse American 
Eclipse, out of Lady Hamlet; the latter was got by old Hamletoutof an old Messenger Mare. 
A further and complete pedigree can be given on application by any person that wishes to 
purchase. 

2. The Bay Horse Henry Archie, 3 years old. This horse which is well known to the 
Sporting Public, was got by the celebrated horse Henry, outof No. 1. 

3. The Lron Grey Ho:se Alexander, 6 years old, out of No. 1, by Imported Barefoot 

4. The lronGrey Mare Maria Lovell, 4 years old, out of No. 1, by Sir Lovell. 

5. The Sorrel Filley Betsey Andrew, 2 years old, out of No. 1, by Andrew. 

6. The Bay Horse Chief Consul, 4 years old, out of Lady Hamlet, the dam of No. 1 by Sir 
Lovell. 

7. The Sorrel Filly Mol/y,3 years old, by Henry, out of Modesty. 

Numbers 2, 3, and7, can be seen at SAMUEL LAIRD’S, at Colt’s Neck, Monmouth Co., 
N. J. For further particulars, terins, &c., apply to, or address 

JESSE W. SEAMAN, 














july 2 Corner of South and Beekman-sts., N. Y. 
HARVEY BURDELL, M.D. 
F FICE, No. 67 Chambers-street, near Broadway. july 2 





INSTITUTION FOR THE CURE OF STAMMERING. 

7O. 40 Cortland Street. This Institution has been in operation in this city for the last eight 
LN months, during which alarge numberof persons froin all parts of the eountry have at- 
tended it, and been effectually cured. It is no longer aimatter of doubt, that any person, who 
has the organs ef speech at all, may acquire the perio use of them, by the application of 
this invaluable system. The time necessary to effect a cure being so short, and the terins so 
moderate, (from twenty-five to fifty dollars, it is presumed thata cure is within the reach of 
ali who require it. Persons wishing toattend the Institution, should apply seon, as it is the 
intention of the pfincipal to close it early in the fall, for the purpose of going to the South.— 
Communications by letter, (post paid) will receive iiumediate attention. The following cer- 
tificates are selected from alarge number in the possession of the subscriber, and which may 
at any time be seen, soiue of them from persons of the first respectability in this city. 

HENRY WELLS, Principal. 

New-Yurk. June 23, 1836. 

This may certify, that the subscriber has been, forthe last ten years, afflicted with an im- 
pediment in his speech. Having become a pupil of Mr. Wells in the city of New-York, and 
taken lessons for three weeks, he found relief, and can now read and speak with ease and 
fluency. His system is simple in its nature, and easy inits application, and [think will eure 
the most obstinate cases. W. F. CALDWELL. 

Whitehall, N. Y., June 6, 1836. 

Having been long afflicted with staminering to such a degree as to disqualify me for business, 
and to render it extreimely difficult to make myself understood, 1 saw inthe New-York Ob- 
server a notice of some astonishing cures in Mr. Wells’ Institution, in New-York; by which 
I was induced toplace inyself under hisinstruction. Having spent three weeks with hiro in 
applying his syst@m, (which is very simple,) I have now the pleasure of saying, that t can read 
and speak fluently and with perfect ease. CYRUS W. PRATT. 

Lexington, Greene Co., June 8, 1836. , : , 

This may certify, that I have been afflicted with stammering for the last twenty years to 
such a degree, as to render it impossible for me to do business or take any part in conversa- 
tion. About ten years since, | attended the Institution of Doctor Chapman, in the city of 
New-York for about six months; but without experiencing any permanent benefit- Iearing 
of Mr. Wells’ Institution, I wasinduced to make one more effort to acquire the use ef in 
speech. Having attended about six weeks, at three intervals, Iam now able to read with 
perfect ease, and find no situation in which by the application of his rules, my organs of 
speech are not as inuch subjectto my will as my hands or my feet. Indeed, I think no per- 
son need despair of immediate and lasting benefit, if they will acquire and apply this system. 
During the time I have been inhis school, some thirty or forty pupils have attended; and 
none of them, so far as I know, without being cured. A wish to benefit those afflicted with 
this distressing malady, has induted me to make this statement. 

ANDREW 8S. PERRY. 

Reading, Ct., June 22, 1836. july 20f 

NEW-YORK AND PROVIDENCE STEAMBOAT COMPANY. 

OR NEWPORT AND PRO ENCE, every Monday, Wednesday and Friday, the splen- 
A’ did St-amboat, PRESIDENT, Captain E. 8. Bunker, or the BENJAMIN FRANKLIN, 
Captain Robert B. Coleman, willlesve New-York at 5 o’clock, and Providence at 12 o’clock. 

er further information, apply at the Office, No. 14 Broad-street, or to the Captain, on board, 
at the foet of Courtland-street. feb : 


THOROUGH BRED COLT. 
VOR SALE—a sorrel colt, three years old, on the tenth day of the present month—got by 
Taima out of Dove. 7'alna is full brother to Alice Grey, and was got by Henry out of 

Sportsmistress—she, by Hickory oat of Miller’s Damsel, the dam of Eclipse. Dove is by 
Daroc, out of Romp, (full sister to Miller’s Damsel) who was by imported Messenger, out of 
the imported PotSo’s mare, bred by Lord Grosvenor. Onthe surpassing excellence of the 

edigree, nothing need be said to — who are conversant with turf history. The colt 
Nas been carefully reared, and is clea of every imperfection. Persons disposed to purchase 
willl judge for themselves, how far hig forin and action, are in harmony with his descent. 
may be added that he is from the stud\which has produced Robin Hood, Post Boy, Tarquin, 
Ecarte, and Nelson, atl winners, of whem one has inade the best time ina two inile run, which 
our annals furnish, viz. 3m. 443. and agother is now fairly at the head of the American Turf. 
Three of these five, trace back throug) Miller’s Dainsel, to the PotSo’s mare, and the other 
two, are from a Hickory mare; one b ealpes, and the other by Henry. Apply after Satur- 
day immediately preceding the first sp Meeting Union Course, at the stables of Mr. J. R. 
Snediker, where the colt many then be éxamined. April 23 1836. 
R SALE, 
A SMALL FARM, near the Union e Course, L: 1, lying between the Brooklyn and 

Jamaica turnpike and rail-read, neatihe hetels of Mr. John R. Snedeker and Mr. Jero- 

mus Snedeker. There is on the premiles a good house, with wings, barn, carriage-house, 
ice-house, and other out buildings, nearlynew, and about 12 acres of highly cultivated land, 
laid out inte flower and vegetable gardeng and shrubbery, with an orchard of various kinds 
of fruit. The situation is a very desirablj one. A part of the amount can remain on bond 
and mortgage. Possession will be given tie Ist March. For terms, &c., inquire of 
PETER NUFUS, 215 Front-sireet, 
ABM. H. VAN WYCK, No. 1 Nassau-st., corner of Wall-st. 


GEORGE DEARBORN, 38 GOLD STREET, 
AS JUST PUBLISHED, volwne one anltwo of a new edition of the coinplete Works 
of Lord Byron. Volume Istis embellithed with a head of the Author, and volume 2d 
with a head of the Countess Guiccioli— engraved for this edition. The succeeding 
volumes will be published monthly, each acc}inpanied with a new and splendid engraving. 
The present edition of the Works of Lord Byron will be completed in six vol 
The volumes now published contain Moorgs Life of the Author, including Letters, Jour- 
nals, &c., to which is added, in this edition\a large number of Letters and other prose 
writings, not to be found in the English copy. \ 
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The Poems will occupy the four last voluiney. The order in which they will be printed, is 
the same as that adopted in the octavo editionjssued by the publisher of this; many poems 
will be included which are not found ia the las{London edition. 

It is the aim of the Publisherto make thia edition a. medium between the voluminous 
English copy, in seventeea volumes, and the Anbrican, in one—giving at the same time a type 
sufficiently large, and volumes net too cumbersqne for convenience. apr 2-6t 








NEW ARRANGEMENT. 
NEY HAVEN AND HARTFORD STEAMBO\(T LINE, DAILY.—One of the New-Haven 
LN Steamboatsa, until further notice, will leave pir No. 23. foot of Beekman-street, for New- 
Haven, daily, Sundays excepted, at 7 o’clock, A.\M., and at 4 o’clock, P. M.. on Saturdays. 
and one of said boats will leave New-Haven on Madays, Tuesdays, Wednesdays, Thursdays 
and Fridays, at 12 o’clock, M., and on Saturdays af6 o'clock, A. M., and at 2 o’clock, P. M.- 
By this arrangement there will 
morning and one in the afternoon 
Excellent Post Coaches are always in readinesspn arrival of the boats at New-Haven. te 
convey passengers to Hartford, Providence and Béton. Also, to Lichfield, via Waterbury 
daily, and via Woodbury en Ttesdays, Thursdays ad Saturdays. For further information 





€ two boats from ach place on Saturdays, viz.: ene in the 














reapecting freight and passage, inquire of OHN SAXTON, 114 South-street. feb 20 

qeesaeneen A ES «ais — ee a ae 
—— COFF RE HOUSE, BUFFALO, New-York. 
feb: } 





J. H. PERRY. 


. John C. Stevens Janetie and Henry. 
Also, ‘ Romp and Henry 
6. Robt. Til'otson Medoc’s dam aud Henry 
7. R. PF. Stockren Powancey and Cliarles. 
S. G. T. Wilson Miss Fisher and Andrew 
9. A. L. Botts 6 Phillis and Eelipse 
Sprins, 182%. Mile heata, for colts and fillies dropt 1835. Eutrance $1000; forfeit, $2 
RBeccnd in race to receive back stake: four or wore to make arace. Closes | 4 
‘ N.B. A stake open for Ist meeting, Fall. 1836. Two mile heats; entrance $1000; 
feit: to close Ist September; four or more to make a race 
New- York, June, 1536. 


Ste SO 





ALEX. L. BOTTS, Secretary 
CULPEPER COURT HOUSE, VA. 

w WEEPSTAKES OPEN FOR THE FALL MEETING OF 1836. 
WI 1. For three year oki colts and fillies. two wiles and repeat. Entrance $100; half furfeit~ 
uurestricted. Entries to close on the 6th July ; four or more to make a race 

2. For three year old colts and fillies, one ile and repeat. Entrance $100; half forfeits 
2e confined to colts and fillies raised in Culpeper and adioinmg Counties, and Countie 
1ext ta adjzining Counties, embracing likewise the colts of the Counties west of the Blu 
tidge Liat adjoin any Couuty embraced in the genera jimits-—but to be coufined to colts th 
> Me r ran a face ; four or more entries to make arace. Subseription to close on the L5q 
July Pour entr 
8. Sake; utile and repeat, for three and four year old colts that never won a race, raise 
aud owned in Culpeper County. Entrance 10) bushels of oats; half forfeit. Oats to be de 
red ai Ca pepe r Court House, or at the Race Track, betore the race 
ake; for three yearold Trutile colts, one inile and repeat Entrance $50; thirty dollar 

four oF reto make arace. Entries to tlose on the Lith July. 1836. 

Persons wis to make entries in any of these stakes, will address—Dr. Privip C| 
Hoveston, Culpeper Court House, Va. Besides these siakes, there will be a Proprietor 
-nerse and tw audsoiwe Jockey Club Purses to be run for, wuaking in ail, ic is supposed, ¢ 
st $1000 ca Y; aud @ Very interesting match race. These races will commence on the 
thirteenth of Sepieinber, and continue three or four days only. so as to give time for th 
horses to visit the Course at Charlestown, Jefferson County, where there will be many attrac 


















lea 














tious The races there will conmence on the 26th Fepteuibex —s 
There is a stake open for next spring, free fur any three year old colt at that time, one mil 
andrepeat. Entsance $100; half forfeit; four or amore to inake a race. Already three hay - ( 
Entries to close on the Ith July june 25 
PEDESTRIAN HOTEL. —_anen 


f lhine SUBSCRIBER, having purchased a large and commodious House in Kidlingworth, | 
now ready to receive company. Those wishing to visit the sea shore, inay vest assure 
that this establishuinent, in all those matters which essentially concera the health, comfort an 
anusement of visiters, is not excelled by anv other on the sea board The 

Sea food, sea air, and bathing, can be obtained in as great variety as at any other place. 

A good Plessure Boat will be at all times in readiness for those who wish to divert them 
selves by sailing. There is also, within 100 rods of the house, prime fishing ground, wher 
black fish are taken in great abundance. ; 

The Steamboat Maria will stop at Killingworth, daily in her trips to and from New Hav The 
and Norwich. 


this by 
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; ' ; ; hen: and the 
Excellent horses and carriages constantly in readiness for the comfort and accommodatiy: 
of travellers and visiters. : daughte 
Fhe subseriber will spare no pains to render the stay of visiters pleasant and agreeable, | eldest d 
providing every thing that may contribute to their health, comfort and happiness. | whe 
} HENRY STANNARD. § James ( 
INWORT on. June, 1836. e 25 ‘ 
KILLIN oRTH, ¢ n. June, 183¢ bute Ses june 25 to Whi: 
TRAINER WANTED. ae 
Araneae, aman wao perfectly understands the management of thorough bred hors gistrate 


to take charge of athree year oid colt, within a short distance of this city. The ver 


with who ma 
best roferences will be required. Apply at36, City Hall Place jume 25 3t 


faux pa. 


DAVISON’S COURSE, NEAR TRENTON. 








HE FOLLOWING STAKES are now open, to be run over this Course on the Let Tue It sees 
day in September. First Day—A Sweepstake for 3 yr. old colts and fillies which hay grave, a 
never before started; mile heats; $25 entrance, half forfeit, and 850-added by the prepriet: , 
and to ane and close by the Ist of August; four or more to make a race; and, SECON Melbour 
Day—A Stake, wile heats, for colts and fillies, 3 years old; $50 entrance, half forfeit, and $ > 
added by the Proprietor; four or more to make a race, aud to name and close by the first def ndar 
August. There willalso be several Purses given at the saine time as the above. this tern 
june 25 JAMES DAVISON, Seeretary Westinii 
TO THE SPORTING AND FASHIONABLE WORLD ae 
\ ILLIAM F. GRIFFIN & CO. would respectfully inform their Friends and the’ Pubii So t 
and Gentleimen from the South and West, that they have taken the Store former Sergean 
oceupied by Mr. Thomas Richards & Moerell, No. 240 Pearl St. corner of Burling Slip,whe 
they would respectfully invite the attention of gentlemen purchasing Clocks and Wa'ches Wyghtn 


they have received and are continually receiving Invoices of First rate watches consisting 
London Duplex, Lever, Lepine, and Verge Watches. Some of their Watches having Ind 
paren Second Hands with the stop Work arranged out side of the case are allowed by tt 
vest Judges te be the inost correct article ever introduced for marking time. Gentlem 
desirous of purchasing any of the above articles are requested to give us a call as our pric 
will be found inost satisfactory. These Watches being chiefly of our own importation 
are enabled to sell them as low as any other establishment in the city. Gentlemen are 4 
quested to call and inspect the New Assertment, which for Quality and Price are equal, 
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not superior to any in the City, 
New York, April 7th, 1836” o Weg 
are eeanae tates Ses Rare in Tae ree awe —— oO 
THE IMPORTED HORSE SIR RICHARD, hi y ’ 
V ILL STAND THIS SPRING, at ©. Bailcy’s stable, at the Eagle Hotel, Prenton, N, @ [8 neare 
at $50 the season ; $75 to insure. O.BAILEY.§ Gordon ( 
Prenton, March 20, 1836. mar 26, Bedf 
SUPERIOR TONED FLUTES, &o. ord, | 
A TWILL’S MUSIC SALOON.—The attention of amateurs andartisisof Music is respe@ Was a dec 
fuily invited to an inspection of a valuable assortment of Flutes and Clarionets recently Pencillin: 
ceived from the inanufacturer, among whichare several of the celebrated Taylor Flutes. ing 
The simple construction, the durability and elegance ef the Taylor Flute render th King € 
worthy the attention of every performer on that instrument. They are manufactured of ij 
best seasoned cocoawood. with eight or nine silver keys with double springs; silver hang Was expec 
with or without the ivory joint. purpose i 
The superior consti uction of the keys stands unrivalled ;.they stop withthe greatest accu ? 
cy, make no rattling noise, and are not liable to get out of order. The great fault of incorr ble young 
intonation in Fiutes is well known. By close application and great care, the imperfection arrived at 
been remediedin the Taylur Flutes. These wii be tound extremely easy to blew, and po 
a superior and peculiar sweetness of tone. new spous 
Each of the above Flutes are examined by Mr. P.H. Baylor, prefessor of the instrura 
and none are genuine unless marked “ P. H. Taylor, Approved,” aecompanied by his ceri ™MOurs, at 
cate. ; Pretty ple: 
Also—Flutes and Ciarionets ef every pattern and aumber of keys, beth silver and brass. : 
Every instrument is warranted, and can be returned if found imperfect. King of B 
ATBWIELL’S MUSIC SALOON, French pri 
inay 14 208 Broadway, near St. Paul’s , P 
BELMONT HOUSE. NEW-BRIGHTON. married te 
HE Subscriber respectfatly informs his friends and the publie, thatthe Hotel at N@- [tis by t 
Brighton, Staten Island, is now open for the reception of company. Every effort has bq to the Fre 


made in arranging the Establishment, to render it a place of rural and agreeable resort. 
large Bathing Establishment will be ready by the first of July ; and the walks and rides#from Louis 
the neighbourhoed are preverbially beautiful. ‘Fhe Steamboat arrangements give it adv : 
tages over many other Bstablishments in the vicinity of New-York. Gentleman desiroug*eceived fr 
being in the City, can arrive at their places of business as early as they would from the he princes’ 
ermost part of the City. The hours of meals will be made so asto suit the wishesof@,. *. 
inner will not be announced until the Boat which leaves New-York at 3 o’clock, has arri@aler in Fra: 
The house will be under the charge of Mr. James Meera, who is favourably known to ped bei 
friefids and visitors of the Ainerican Hotel in New York. The Wines and Liquors have i z 
selected from the cellars of the Hotel, and will be found of the choicest quality. of his Maje 
EDWARD MILFORD, Proprietor American Hotel New- Yoriip id 
New York, June 4th, 1836. : rovidence, 
ti3— The steamboats Water-Witch and Cinderella leave pier No 1, North River, at The rece} 
12 3 5 and 7, for New- Brighton. 
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TO SPORTSMEN. 
OBT. A. REED, 76 @hatham-street, New-York, manufactures and repairs all descript 

of Guns, Pistols, and all the variety of sporting yong in the best possible manne 

R. A. R. has always on hand a great variety of Guns, Pistols, Cleaning Apparatus, W 
cutters, Bullet-mouleds, Nipple-wrenches, Powder-flasks and Horns, Shot-bags and Pouc 
Lock-vices, Game-bags, &c. &c., allof which he warrants of the best quality and at mode! 
prices. Buys and exchanges new and second-hand Guns, Pistola, and all articles conne 
with his business. 
R. A. REED takes the present opportunity of returning his thanks to the public for 
patrongge so liberally bestowed npon him since his commencement in bnsiness, and asst 
them that no exertion shall be wanting to retain its present and deserve its future favors. 
R. A. REED, 76 Chatham-st 

N. B. A large assortment of Ducking Guns, suitable for the present season. feb 


NEW YORK, ALBANY & TROY STEAMBOAT LINE. 

















The ERIE, _ Capt. J. Benson, The CHAMPLAIN. Capt. A. Gor’ . He ha 
“ ALBANY, J. G. Jenkins, “ NORTH AMERICA, “ G. Lathrql. 
“ OHIO, « M ge 2 “ DEWITT CLINTON, 8. R. RocpSlature, 


The ROBERT L. STEVENS, J. P. Dean. 

One of the above named Boats will leave New York for Albany from the foot of B 
rest ervey morning at 7 o’clock, and from the foot of Courtland street every afternoo! 
o'clock. 

The morning and evening lines will receive passengers at the Old States Prison wha 

All goods, freight, baggage, bank bills specie, or any other property taken, shipped. © 
on ay hg the boats of this line, niust be at the risk of the owner sof such goods, freight, 
gage &c. 
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NEW-YORK SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; en 

A METROPOLITAN GAZEITS OF THE a] his two 

SPORTING, LITERARY AND FASHIONABLE WORM . Mivived 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. came in, 


The New Serrés or THe Spirit of THE Trmes, for Town and Country, comment rds on do 
publication on the 20th February, 1836, (the Old Series comprised five volumes and a 8 me with th 
ment of four numbers), and will be published every Saturday morning, on fine imp 
paper, and with beautiful type. Great care is taken to forward it, strongly enveloped The Court 
legibly directed, by the earliest mails, to its different subscribers throughout the Unior uch f 1 

particular attention is paid to its punctual and safe transmission, by ship, to foreign ports Oe oe 
7 Terms of Subscription and Advertising € Manufacti 

For One Year’s Subscription, in advance. al ts 5 0) Be 5, 

For Six Months Subscription, in advance 20 8. quguet p 
The invariable charge for Advertisements is annexed he Duchess 


F r one Square, (twenty-two lines), first insertion in the paper #3 00 lan aren 
For Ditto ra Ditt« ), each subsequent insertion, ditt 5) ey ears ti 
For ene Square, (twenty-two lines), first insertion upon the cover $2 00 Md lasted for 
For Ditto ‘ Dittc each subsequent insertion, ditt 37} 


Yearly advertisers upon the cover are only charged $15 per annum for one squat stand up at 
lines) and at that rate ; transient advertisers are expected to pay in advance, o oT , 

€ tv ra ) advi » OF give Min|¢ . 
we edhe ss i ymatique 
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